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ADVERTISEMENT. 


FRI Deſign of the following Volumes (to 

uſe Mr. Das own Words) is to pre- 
ferve to the Public thoſe poetical Performances, 
which ſeem to merit a longer Remembrance, than 
would probably be ſecured to them, by the Man- 
ner wherein they were originally publiſhed. But 
as the Engliſh Editor, who collected theſe Poems, 
enjoyed the converſation and acquaintance of their 
Authors, it is probable his good Nature ſome- 
ſome Pieces rather to gratify the Deſires of others 
than his own Taſte. The Editors of this Edi- 
tion, being under no Reſtraint, have ſelected 
thoſe which have been moſtly admired, not with 
a View to leſſen the Merit of the few that are 
omitted, but in order to furniſh out the moſt 


| agreeable Entertainment for their Readers; and 


to give Place to ſome Pieces not printed in the 
gif Edition, the general Approbation of 
which gives them a Claim to the Protection of 
Vo. I. 8 * 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


the Public : Among theſe are, the Battle of the 
Sexes, Hammond's Love-Elegjes, Ahinfid:'s Odes, 
and the Nymph of Brifol Spring, by Mr. White- 
before publiſhed, which, if not the beſt, they flat- 
ter themſelves, will not offend. TictelPs Poems, 
which made a Part of this Collection, being 
fince publiſhed in the Works of the Minor Eng- 
kþ Poets, where, indeed, they are more properly 
ranged; the Editors were adviſed to omit them 


in this Edition, leſt the Inſertion might be con- | 


firued a Deſign of impoſing Duplicates on the 
World: An Imputation which they have ſtudi- 
ouſly endeavoured to avoid. 


Note, A neat Edition of the Minor Engliſh 
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CHOICE 
OF 
HERCULE S. 
85 A 
P O E M. 
[NN The joyful prime: when youth, cla and 
T 


Where paſſion leads, or prudence points the way. 


In the pure mind, at thoſe ambiguous years, 
Or vice, rank weed, firit ſtrikes her pois'nous root; 
Or haply virtue's op ning bud appears 


By juſt degrees ; fair bloom of faireſt fruit : 


For, if on youth's untainted thought impreſt, 


 Thegen'rous purpoſe ſtill thall warm the manly breaſt. 


Vor. II. B II. As- 
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— _——— ee 
For higheſt deeds now ripe, Alcides ſought 
— ; _  — 
| Making, with fieady pace the youth purſu'd 
His walk; and loſt in meditation firay'd 
Far in a lonely vale, with ſolitude 
Converſing ; while intent his mind ſurvey d 
The dubious path of life : before him lay 
AC Us GE I. 


pO PW  PEEIEY 
Now glow'd his breaſt with generous thirſt of fame ; 
Now love of caſe to ſofter thoughts inclin'd 

His yielding foul, and quench'd the rifing flame. 
When, lo ! far off two female forms he ſpies ; 
Dire& to him their ſteps they ſeem to bear : 

Both large and tall, exceeding human fize ; 
Both, far exceeding human beauty, fair. 
Graceful, yet each with different grace, they move : 
This, ſtriking ſacred awe ; that, ſofter, winning love. 

IV. 

The firſt, in native dignity ſurpaſs d; 
Artleſs and unadorn'd ſhe pleas d the more: 
Healtk, o'er ker looks, a genuine luſtre caſt ; 

A veſt, more white than new - fall n ſnow ſhe wore. 
_ Avguiſt the trod, yet modeſt was her air; 


FSGerene her eye, yet darting heav'nly fire. 


Still fe crew near; and nearer flill more fair, 
More mild b yet ſuck as might ir ire 


Pleaſure 


131 

Pleaſure correfted with an awful fear; 
V. 

The other dame feem'd ev'n of fairer hue ; 
But bold her mien; unguarded rov'd her eye: 

And her fluſh'd cheeks confeſs d at nearer view 
The borrow'd bluſhes of an artful dye. 
Lightly ſhe danc'd along ; her robe betray'd 
Thro the clear texture every tender limb, 
Height'ning the charms it only ſeem'd to ſhade : 
And as it flow'd adown, fo looſe and thin, 
Her ſtature ſhew'd more tall; more ſnowy-white, 
her ſkin. 


VI. 


* 


Oft with a ſmile the view nn. 
Ev'n on her ſhade a conſcious look ſhe threw : 

Then all around her caſt a careleſs glance, 
To mark what gazing eyes her beauty drew. 
As they came near, before that other maid 
— Approaching decent, eagerly the preſs'd 

With haſty ſtep ; nor of repulſe afraid, 
With freedom bland the wond ring youth addreſs d; 
With winning fondneſs on his neck the hung; 
Sweet as the honey-dew flow d her enchanting tongue. 
VIE. 

Dear Hercules, whence this unkind delay ? 
has Dear youth, what doubts can thesdifiralt thy mind? 

« Securely follow, where I lead the way ; 

0 wilds of pleaſure unconſin d. 
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rr 
d in bliſs, and wrapt in endleſs eaſe : 

%% Rough is the road to fame, thro blood and war; 
< Smooth is my way, and all my paths are peace. 
With me retire, from toils and perils free ; 
Leave honour to the wretch ! pleaſures were made 
fer thee. _  * 
Then will I grant thee all thy foul's defice ; 
Al chat may charm thine ear, and pleaſe thy fight : 
All that thy thought can frame, or wiſh require, 
To fteep thy raviſh'd ſenſes in delight. 
<< The ſumptuous ſeaſt, enhanc d with muſic's ſound ; 
* Fitteſt to tune the melting ſoul to love: 
« Rich odours, breathing choiceſt ſweets around; 
„Phe fragrant bow'r, cool fountain, ſhady grove : 
<< Frefh flowers, to ſtrew thy couch, and crown thy head; 
1 and eaſe ſhall ſmooth thy 
« bed. 
* Theſes will E Gael, © conſtantly ſapply ; 
th. Pleaſures, nor earn'd with toil, nor mix'd with woe : 
2 Far from thy reſt repining want ſhall fly; 
Nor labour bathe in ſweat thy careful brow. 
Mature the copious harveſt ſhall be thine ; 
Let the laborious hind ſubdue the foil : 
Leave the raſh ſoldier ſpoils of war to win; 
Won by the ſoldier thou ſhalt ſhare the ſpoil : 
% 'Thefc ſofter cares my bleſt allies employ, 
New pleaſures to invent; to with, and to enjoy.” 
X. | 
Her winning voice the youth attentive caught: 
He gaz'd impatient on the ſmiling maid ; | 
Still gaz d and liſten'd: then her name beſought : 
+ My name, fair youth, is Happirefs, ſhe faid. v 


. * 


* 


=o! 
Well can my friends this envy 


d truth maintain: 
„ They ſhare my bliſs; they beſt can ſpeak my praiſe : 
Tho flander call me Sloth—detraftion vain ! 

«« Heed not what flander, vain detracter, fays: 

«+ Slander, fiill prompt true merit to defame; © 

* 23 
* name.” 


| XI. 
By this, arriv'd the fair majeftic maid : 

(She all the while, with the ſame modeſt pace, 
Compos d advanc' d.) Know, Hercules, ſhe ſaid 


N.. UE SEE AMINE votes, 

is d thee generous, patient, brave and wiſe ; 

— — 

« Now expectation waits to ſee thee riſe. 

« Riſe, youth ! exalt thyſelf, and me: approve _ 

my Thy high deſcent from heav'n ; and dare be wor- 
thy Jere.. 


XII. | 
But what eruch prompes, my tongue ſhall not 
diſguiſe ; - . 
The ſteep aſcent muſt be with toil ſubdu d: 
* 'd by heav'n ; true bliſs, and real good. 
Honour rewards the brave and bold alone ; 


She ſpurns the timorous, indolent, and baſe : 


* Danger and toil ſtand ſtern before her throne ; 
< And guard, (ſo Jove commands) the ſacred place. 
Who ſeeks her muſt the mighty coſt ſuſtain, 


And pay the price of fame ; labour, and care, and 


B 3 XII. Wou'dft 


[6] 
xu 


VWou 'dſt thou engage the Gods peculiar care ? 
„O Hercules, th' immortal powers adore ! 
Wich a pure heart, with facrifice and pray'r 
« Attend their altars ; and their aid implore. 
Or wou'dft thou gain thy cAiftry's loud applauſe 
«<< Lov'd as her father, as her God ador d? 
« Be thou the bold affertor of her cauſe ; 
«+ Her voice, in council ; in the fight, her fword. | 
In peace, in war, purſue thy country's good: 


Fer ker, bare thy bold breaft ; _——_— A 


rous blood. 


XIV. | 
Nou dſt thou, toquellthe proud and liſt th oppreft, 
In arts of war and matchleſs ſtrength excel ? 

« Firſt conquer thou thyſelf. To eaſe, to reit, 
To each ſoft thought of pleaſure, bid farewel. 
| © The night alternate, due to ſweet repoſe, 

In watches waſte ; in painful march, the day: 

« Congeal'd, amidſt the rigorous winter's fnows ; 
Scorch d, by the ſummer's thirſt-inflaming ray. 
Thy harden'd limbs ſhall boaſt ſuperior might: 
« Vigour ſhall brace thine arm, reſiſtleſs in the fight. 

P XY. 

« Hear'ſt thou, what monſters then thou muſt engage 
What danger, gentle youth, ſhe bids thee prove? 
(Abrupt fays Sloth) ill fit thy tender age 
Tumult and wars ; ft age, for joy and love. 

Turn, gentle youth, to me, to love and joy ! 
To theſe I lead: no monſters here ſhall ſtay 

& 'Thine eafy courſe ; no cares thy peace annoy : 
J lead to bliſs a nearer, ſmoother way. 


«© Short 
ww- 


= 
Short is my way; fair, eaſy, ſmooth, and plain : 
D 
What pleaſures, vain miftaken wretch, are thine ! 
(Virtue with ſcorn repiy d:) . who ſleep E in eaſe 
e Infenſate 3 whoſe ſoft limbs the toil decline 
« That ſeaſons blifs, and makes enjoyment pleaſe. 
< Draining the copious bowl, ere thirſt require; 
« Feafting, ere hunger to the feaft invite: 
«© Whoſe taſteleſs joys anticipate deſire ; 
Nr 
« Vary and ue 19 der er alen. 
XVII. | 
« The ſparkling neftzr, coo d wich fammer ſhows; 
The dainty board, with choiceſt viands ſpread ; 
To thee are taſteleſs all! fincere repoſe 
*« Flies from thy flow'ry couck and downy bed. 
For thou art only tir d with indolence : 
Nor is thy fleep with toil and labour bought; 
| < Th' imperfedt fleep that lulls thy languid ſcnic 
In dull oblivious interval of thought: 
« That kindly ſteals th inactive hours away [day. 
5 
From bounteous nature's unexhauſted ſtores 
« Flows the pure fountain of fincere delights : 
Averſe to her, you waſte the joyleſs hours; 

* Sleep drowns thy days, and riot rules thy nights. 
Immortal tho thou art, indignant Jove | 
Hurt d thee from heav'n, th immortals bliſsful place; 

For ever baniſh'd from the realms above, 
| To dwell on earth, with man's degenerate race: 
* « Fitter 
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« Fitter abode ! on earth alike diſgrac'd ; 
* Rejected by the wiſe, and by the fool embrac'd. 
XIX. 


« 'To gratify the ſenſe reſerv'd for thee ! 

«« Yet the moſt pleaſing object to the fight, | 
* Thine own fair action, never did thou fee. 

* Tho” lalrd with ſofteſt ſounds thou lieft along: 
« Soft muſic, warbling voices, melting lays : [fong 
« Ne'crdid'ft thou hear, more fweet than fweeteſt 
* Charming the ſoul, thou ne er did R hear thy praiſe ? 
Not thy revels let the fool repair, 
To ſuck, go ſmooth thy ſpeech ; and fpread thy 

tempting ſnare. 
XX. | 

« Vaſt happineſs enjoy tliy gay allies ! 
A youth, of follies; an old-age, of cares: 

<. Young, yet enervate; old, yet never wile ; 
Vice waſtes their vigour, and their mind impairs. 

Vain, idle, delicate, in thoughtleſs caſe, 
4 Reſerving woes for age, their prime they ſpend ; 

All wretched, hopeleſs, in the evil days, 
With ſorrow, to the verge of life they tend. 
Griev d with the preſent ; of the paſt, aſham'd; 
. Cat meas 

nam'd. 

a But with the Gods, n. 

* ä — — gd 
< Regards well-pleas d: whatever works excel, 

« All or divine, or human, I inſpire. 

„ Counſel with firength, and indufiry with art, 
In union meet conjoin'd, with me rende: 

My diftates arm, inſtruct, and mend the heart > 
« 'The ſureſt policy, the wiſeſt guide. « With 


4 


rt 
ub 


_ << That leads to fame; and raiſes thee from earth 


[9] 
4 With me, true friendſhip dwells: ſhe deigns to bind 
E Thoſe generous ſouls alone, whom I before have 
Vein d. 


Nor need my friends the various coftly feaft ; 

„Hunger to them th” effefts of art ſupplies ; 
Labour prepares their weary limbs to reſt ; 

«« Sweet is their ſleep: light,chearful, ſtrong they riſe. 
% Tho health, thro” joy, thro” pleaſure and te- 

don, | 

They tread my paths ; and by a ſoft deſcent, 

_ «" Ar length to age all gently finking down, 

„ Look back with tranſport on a life well-fpent : 

« In which no hour flew unimprov'd away ; 


« In ſacred ſong, for ever lives their nam. 
« This, Hercules, is happineſs! obey 

« My voice, and live. Let thy celeſtial birth | 
« Lift, and enlarge, thy thoughts. Behold the way 


« Immortal ! Lo, I guide thy fteps. Ariſe, 
2 „ 
Ries. 


XXIV. 5 
New vigour to his ſoul; that ſudden caught 
The generons flame : with great intent his heart 
Swells full ; and labours with exalted thought: 
3 5 The 


[10] 
The miſt of error from his eyes diſpell d, 
'Thro' all her fraudful arts in cleareft light 
Sloth in her native form he now beheld ; 
Unveil'd ſhe ftood, confefs'd before his fight : | 
Falſe firen !—All her vaunted charms, that ſhone 
$o freſh ercwhile, and fair; now wither'd, pale, and 
gone. 


XXV. 
No more, the roſy bloom in fweet diſguiſe 
Maſſes her diſſembled looks: each borrow'd grace 
As when fair Iris has a while diſplay d 
| Her watry arch, with gaudy painture gay; 
And from our wonder gently fteal away : 
Where ſhone the beauteous phantom erſt fo bright, . 
XXVI. 


But virtue more engaging all the while 
Difclos'd new charms ; more lovely, more ſerene ; 

Beaming fweet influence. A milder ſmile 
Soften'd the terrors of her lofty mien. 

Lead, Goddeſs, Iam thine ! (tranſported cry d | 
« Alcides:) O propitious pow r, thy way 
Teach me! poſſeſs my ſoul ; be thou my guide 
From thee, O never, never let me ſtray !” 

While ardent thus the youth his vows addreſs'd ; 


With — already glow d his breaſt. 
XXVII. The 


* * 
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XXVII. 
The heav'nly maid, with ſtrength divine endu d 


His daring foul ; there all her pow'rs combin d-: 
Firm conſtancy, undaunted fortitude, 


Enduri ti arm'd his mighty mind. 


Unmov'd in toils, in dangers undiſmay d, 
By many a hardy deed and bold emprize, 
From fierceſt monſters, thro' her pow'rful aid, 
He free d the earth: thro' her, he gain'd the ſkies. 

"Twas virtue plac'd him in the bleſt abode; 
Crown d, with eternal youth: among the Gods, a God, 


„ 4 a 


— 
— — 0 


The EpucaTion of ACHILLES. 


I. 
H me! is all our pleaſure mix d with woe? 
Is there on earth no happineſs ſincere? 
Muſt ev'n this bitter ſtream of ſorrow flow. 
From joy's domeſtick ſpring, our children dear? 


How oft did Thetis drop the filver tear, 


When with fond eyes ſhe view'd her darling boy! 
How oft her breaſt heav'd with preſaging fear, 
Left vice's ſecret canker ſhou'd annoy 
Fair virtue's op'ning bud, and all her hopes deſtroy ! 
TY 
At length, ſo Nereus had her rightly taught, 


| Her imp in prattling infancy the brought 


To the fam d Centaur, or mount Pelion hore, 


„„ 
Hight Chiron, whom to Saturn Phyl'ra bore ; 
Chiron, whoſe wiſdom flouriſh'd 'bove his peers, 
In ev'ry goodly thew, and virtuous lone, 

To principle his yet untainted years ; 

The ſeed that's early ſown, the faireſt harveſt bears. 
III. 
Far in the covert of a baby wood, 

A grott, with. grey moſs ever dropping flood ; 

No coſtly gems the ſparkling roof diſplay d, 
Ne cryſtal ſquares the pavement rich inlaid, 

But o er the pebbles, clear with glaffy thine, 
A lmpid fiream in fooching murmurs firay'd, 
And all around the flow'ri ring eglantine 
E66 
IV. 
A lowly habitation, well I ween ? 

Yet facred made by men of mickle fame, 
Who there in precepts wiſe had leſſon d been; 
 Chaſte Peleus, conſort of the ſea-born dame, 
Sage Eſculape, who cou d the vital flame 

(Bleft leach!) relumine by his healing ill; 
And Jafon, who his father's crown to claim, 

Deſcended dreadful from the craggy hill, 

And with his pourtance ſtern did falſe uſurper 
thrill. 
V. 

Faſt by the cave a damſel was ypight, g 

Afraid from earth her bluſhing looks to rear, 
Left aught indecent ſhou'd offend her fight, 

Leſt aught indecent ſhou d offend her ear; 
I 


And pointing to an urn beſide her feet, 


Ce. 
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Yet wou d ſhe ſometime deign at ſober cheer 
Sofily tu ſmile, but ever held it fhame 
The mirth of ſoul- mouth d ribaldry to bear, 
A cautious nymph, and MopzsTr her name. 


dame ? 


Ahl who bat churliſh carle would hurt fo pure a 


W 
With her fate TzMyzn ance, companion meet, 
Plucking from tree-en bough her ſimple food, 


Fill'd with the cryſtal of the wholſome flood : 
With her was fcen, of grave and awful mood, 
Hoary FipezrTY, a matron ſtaid ; 
And fweet BzxzvoLence, who ſmiling flood, 
Whilf at her breaſt two fondling infants play d,. 
And turtles, billing foft, coo'd thro” the echoing 
VIT. 


On t'other ſide, of bold and open air 
Was a fair perſonage, hight Exz«crss ; 


| Reclin'd he fcem'd upon his rough boar-ſpear, 


As late ſurceas'd from hardy enterprize ; 
(For Sloth inglorious did he aye deſpiſe) | 
Freſh glow'd his cheek with health's vermiſion 
dye, 


To view his well-breath d hounds, full jolly com- | 


VIII. Ne 


[14] 
III. 
Not far away was ſage Exr IIa nnen plac d, 
Wich care-knit brow, fix'd looks, and ſober plight, 
Of every accident cou > read avight. 
With him was rev'rend Con rzurI Arion pight, 
|  Bow-bent with eld, his beard of ſnowy hue, 
| Yet age's hand mote not empare his fight, 
Still with ſharp ken the eagle he'd purſue 
As through the buxom air to heav'n's bright bow'r ſhe 
few. 


Yet ſoftly breath'd a figh as ſhe withdrew ; 
Here the young hero, cv'n from tender year, | 
Eftſoons imbib'd Inſtruction's hony'd dew, 1 
(For well to file his tongue, ſage Chiron knew) 
And learnt to diſcipline his life aright ; 
To pay to pow'rs ſupreme a reverence due, 
| Chief to Saturnian Jove, whoſe dreaded might 


Wings thro” departed clouds the bir eg lightning's 
fight. 


X. | 

Aye was the ſtripling wont, ere morning fair 
Had rear d o er eaſtern waves her roſy tede, 
To graſp with tender hand the pointed ſpear, 
And beat the thicket where the boar's fell breed 
Enſhrouded lay, or lion's tawny feed. 

Oft wou'd great Dian, with her woody train, 
Stop in mid chace to wonder at his fpeed, 
_ Whilf up the hill's rough fide ſhe ſaw him ſtrain, 

Or ſweep with winged feet along the level plain. 
XI. And 


1151 


— das bent the dap bright eye, 
= He brought the prey his hand had done to die, 
Whilft blood with duſt befprent did foul diſgrace 
a The goodly features of his glowing face. 
When as the ſage beheld on graffy ſoil 
The panther of his ſpotted pride he'd ſpoil, 
To deck his foſter fon : fit meed of daring toil. | 
XIT. | 
To temper ſtern beheſts with pleaſuance gay, 
Would touch (for well he cou d) the filver lyre; 
So ſweetly raviſh'd each enchanting lay, 
That Pan, in fcornful wife, wou d fling away 
His ruſtic pipe, and ev'n the ſacred train 
Wou' d leave their lov'd Parnafs” in trim array, 
And thought their own Apollo onee again 
Charm'd his attentive flock, a ſimple ſhepherd ſwain. 
; X HI. 
And ever and anon of worthies old, k 
Whoſe praiſe Fame's tramp thro” earth's wide 
bound had ſpread, 
To fire his mind to brave exploits,. he told ; 
Pirithous, known for proweſt hardy-head ; 
Theſeus, whoſe. wrath the dire Procruſtes fled ; 
And Hercules, whom trembling Lerna fear'd, 
When Hydra fell, in loathſome marſhes bred, 
In vain againſt the ſon of Jove uprear'd 
ſhear'd.. 


126 
u 


L 
To hear the ſage relate each great empriſe ; | 


Then firode along the 


Ar EPISTLE from 8. J. Ein 
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On moſly banks fair virgins flepe, 

As harmleſs as the flocks they kept; 
Then love was all they had to do, 


| But now, whatever poets write, 
'Tis fare the caſe is alter d quite, 
1, Virtue no more in rural plains, 
he Or innocence, or peace remains; 
But vice is in the cottage found, 
. And country girls are oft unſound ; 
— = Fierce pariy rage cach village fres, 
Wich wars of juſtices and 'fquires ; 
in Attorneys, for a barley ſtraw, 
the Whole ages hamper folks in law ; | 
2 
rates, or tythes, or game: 
And ſome for diff "rence in religions: 
Some hold their parſon the beſt preacher, 
The tinker ſome a better teacher ; 
Theſe to the Church they fight for, firangers, 
Have faith in nothing but her dangers ; 
While thoſe, a more believing people, 
Can fwallow all things but a ſteeple. 


But, 1, my Lord, who 
cr F UU 
And uſual joys of country liſe, 

Have by good fortune little ſhare 
Of its diverſions, or its ce; 


Entrance to gain is ſomething hard, 
The dogs all bark, the gates are barr'd ; 


For ſeldom I with ſquires unite, 
Who hunt all day, and drink all night ;. 
A quarter-ſefions, or cock-fighting ; 
But then no farm I occupy, 

With ſheep to rot and cows to dye : 

Nor rage I much, or much deſpair, 
Tho” in my hedge I find a fnare ; 

Nor view I, with due admiration, 

All the high honours here in faſhion ; 
The great commiſſions of the quorum, 


| Terrors to all who come beste em; 


Nor can I for my foul delight 
Who, if you ſend three days before, 


In white gloves meets you at the door, 
Wich ſuperfluity of breeding 


Firſt makes you fick, and then with feeding. 
Or if with ceremony cloy'd, 


Ton wen d next time ſuch plagues avoid, 


And vifit without previous notice, 
Jour, Joun, a coach !—I can't think who 'tis, 
My lady cries, who ſpies your coach, 

Ere you the avenue approach ; 

Lord, how unlucky !—Waſhing-day ? 

And all the men are in the hay ! 


1 
The yard's with lines of linen crofs'd, 
The hall-door's lock'd the key is loſt; 
Theſe difficulties all o'ercome, 

We reach at length the drawing-room, 
Then there's ſuch trampling over-head, 
Madam you'd ſwear was brought to bed: 
Miſs in a hurry burſts her lock, 
To get clean fleeves to hide her fmock ; 
The ſervants run, the pewter clatters, 
My lady dreſſes, calls, and chatters, 
The cook-maid raves for want of butter, 
Pigs ſqueak, fowls ſcream, and green geeſe flutter. 
Now after three hours tedious waiting, 
On all our neighbours faults debating, 
And having nine times view'd the garden, 
In which there's nothing worth a farthing, 
In comes my lady and the pudden : ; 
You will excuſe, fir, —on a ſudden— 
Then, that we may have four and four, 
The bacon, fowls, and colly-flow'r 

The top one graces, one each fide ;. 
And by and by the ſecond courſe 

Comes lagging like a diſtanc'd horſe ; 
A falver then to Church and King, | 
The cloth remov'd, the toaſts go round, 
Bawdy and politics abound ; ws 
And as the knight more tipſy waxes, 
We came ol minilices and trans, 

The coachman tolerable drunk, 
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Whirling o'er hillocks, ruts, and ſtones, 
Enough to diſlocate one's bones, | 
We home return, a wond”rous token 


Of heaven's kind care, with limbs unbroken. 


AMi& us not, ye Gods, tho” ſinners, 
With many days Bike this, or dinners ! 


But if civilieies thas texne me, 
Nor buſineſs, nor diverſions pleaſe me, 
You'll aſt, my Lord, how time I fpend ? 
1 anſwer, with a book, or friend ; 
— cating, riding ; 
But books are ftill my higheſt joy, 
Theſe carlieft pleaſe, and lateſt cloy. 
Sometimes o'er diftant climes I ſtray, 
By guides experienc'd taught the way ; 
| The wonders of each region view, 
Prom frozen Lartany to Prev; 


Yet ner forſake my elbow chair. 
Sometimes ſame fam'd hiftorian's pen 
Recals paſt ages back agen, | 
Where all I fee, through every page, 
Is but how men with ſenſeleſs rage 

Each other rob, defiroy, and burn, 
To ſerye à prices, or fateſman's tun: 
Tho” loaded with a diff rent aim, 

Yet always aſſes much the fame. 
Sometimes I view with much delight, 
Divines their holy game-cocks fight ; 
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Here faith and works at variance fet, 
Snive 2259 wide Bull — 
Preſbytery and epiſcopacy 

There fight fo long, it would amaze ye; 

Here free-will holds a fierce diſpute 
Wich reprobation abſolute ; 
| There ſenſe kicks tranſubſtantiation, 
And reaſon pecks at revelation. | 
With learned NawTon now I fiy | 
Viſit new worlds, and for a minute 
This old one ſcorn, and alt that's in it : 
And now with labouring Berz I wace 


For miles around, its fcatter'd rays ; 
Or how (the caſe ſtill more t explain) 
A fart, Ae. eee ad 


2 
Or wander through the fields and woods, 
And gardens bath'd in circling floods, 
There blooming flow'rs with rapture view, 
And ſparkling gems of morning dew, 
Of Cris cheeks, and CuLor's eyes. 


"Tis thus, my Lord, I, free from firife, 
Spend an inglorious country life ; 
Theſe are the joys I ſtill purſue, 
When abſent from the town and you ; 
Thus paſs long former fans away, 
Bufily idle, calmly gays 
. 
Not having much, or wiſhing more; 
Of all the follies of the town, 

And ſecing, in all public places, 
The fame vain fops and painted faces, 
Wou'd ſometimes kindly condeſcend 
To viſit a dull country friend: 

Here you'll be ever ſure to meet 

A hearty welcome, tho' no treat, 

One who has nothing elſe to do, 

But to divert himſelf and you : 

A houſe, where quiet guards the door, ; 
No rural wits ſmoak, drink, and roar ; | 
Choice books, ſafe horſes, wholeſome liquor, 
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My heart your own declare, 
But for heav'n's fake let it ſuffice 
: You reign triumphant there: 
Forbear your utmoſt pow'r to try, 


Nor farther urge your fway ; 
Prefs not for what I muſt deny, 


For fear I ſhou'd obey. 


Cou' d all your arts ſucceſsful prove, 

| Wou'd you a maid undo? 

Whoſe greateſt failing is her love, 
And that her love for you: 


Say, wou'd you uſe that very pow'r, 
You from her fondneſs claim, 

To ruin in one fatal hour 

A life of ſpotleſs fame? 


Ah! ceaſe, my dear, to do an ill, 
OE Becauſe perhaps you may ; 
To fave me, than betray ; 


(24) 
Be you yourſelf my virtue's guard, 
Since 'tis a taſk for me too hard, 


THE MODERN 
FINE GENTLEMAN. 


Written in the Year 1746. 


| ood broke from ſchool, pert, impudent and raw ; 
Expert in Latin, more expert in taw, = 
His honour poſts o'er ITaiY and Faaxce, 
Meaſures St. PzTzx's dome, and learns to dance. 
'Thence, having quick thro various countries flown, 
Glean'd all their follies, and expos'd his own, 

He back returns, a thing ſo ſtrange all ver, 

As never ages paſt produc'd before : 

A monſter of ſuch complicated worth, 

As no one fingle clime could e er bring forth: 
Half atheiſt, papiſt, gameſter, bubble, rook, 

Half fiddler, coachman, dancer, groom, and cook. 
Next 
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Devoted thus to politics and cards, 

Nor mirth, nor wine, nor women he regards, | 
So far is ev'ry virtue from his heart, 
That not a gen'rous vice can claim a part: 
Nay, left one human paſſion e'er ſhould move 
His foul to friendſhip, tenderneſs or love, 


To Ficc and BzoverTros he commits his breaff, 


To ſteel it to the faſhionable teft. 


Thus poor in wealth, he labours to no end, 
Wretched atone, in crouds without a friend; 
Inſenſible to all that's good, or kind, 
Deaf to all merit, to all beauty blind ; 
For love too buſy, and for wit too grave, 
A harden'd, fober, proud, laxurious knave, 
By little actions ſtriving to be great, 
And proud to be, and to be thought a cheat. 


And yet in this fo bad is his ſucceſs, 


'That as his fame improves, his rents grow lefs ; 


On parchment wings his acres take their flight, 
His honeſt borough ſeeks a warmer ſun, 

For him, now caſh and liquor flow no more, 
His independant voters ceaſe to roar ; 


And BxIraix ſoon muſt want the great defence 


aan and eloquence, 


For public liberty, than for his own, 
Maries ſome joiatur'd, anti quated crone : 
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And boldly, when his country is at Rake, 
Braves the deep yawring gulph, like CuzT1us, for 
its ſake. 


Quickly again diſtreſs d for want of coin, 

He digs no longer in th exhauſted mine, | 

But fecks preferment, as the laſt reſort, 

Cringes each morn at levees, bows at court, ] 

The miniſter, well pleas'd at ſmall expence 

To filence ſo much rude imper:inence, 

And on the venal lit enrell'd ke ſtands, 

A ribband and a penſion buy the ſlave, 

And now arriv'd at his meridian glory, 

He ſinks apace, deſpis d by Whig and Tory; 

Of independence now he talks no more, 

Nor ſhakes the ſenate with his patriot roar, 

Eyes his own glitt ring ſtar, and holds his tongue. 

In craft political a bankrupt made, | 

He ſticks to gaming, as the ſurer trade; 

Turns downright ſharper, lives by ſucking blood, 

And grows, in ſhort, the very thing he wou'd : 

| Lays wagers on his own and others lives, 
Fights uncles, fathers, zrandmoth 
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Till death at length, indignant to be made 
The daily ſubject of his ſport and trade, 
Veils with his fable hand the wretch's eyes, 
And, groaning for the betts he loſes by't, he dies- 


AN 
CONVERSATION. 
[By Bexjazre STIL Err. 4 


Oderunt hilarem triftes, tri — 
Hon aAr. 
HE art of converſe, how to ſooth the foul 
Of haughty man, his paſſions to controul, 
His pride at once to humble and to pleaſe, 
Be now my Theme. O thou, whom nature's hand 
Fram d for this beſt, this delicate command, 
And taught, when liſping without reaſon's aid, 
At the ſame time to ſpeak and to perſuade, i 
Wyxpran, with diligence awhile attend, ; 
Nor tcorn th inſtructions of an older friend ; ; 
Who when the world's great commerce thall have | 
join'd 
The deep rcichtion, and the ſtrength of mind, 
To 
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To the bright talents of thy youthful tate, 
In turn ſhall on thy better leſſons wait. 


Whence comes it, that in every art we fee 


Many can riſe to a ſupreme degree; 
Tet in this art, for which all fecm defign'd 


By nature, ſcarcely one compleat we find ? 
You'll fay, perkaps, we think, we ſpeak, we move, 
By the ſtrong ſprings alone of ſelſiſh love: 


| Yet among all che ſpecies, is there one, 
3 Whom, with more caution than curſclves, we ſhun ? 


What is it fills a puppet-ſhew, or ccurt ? 
Go none but for the profit, or the ſport ? 
If fo, why comes each foul fatigu'd away, 
And curſes the dull puppets fame dull play; 
Yet, unconvinc d, is texapted {lill to go? 
Tis that we find at home our greateſt foe. 
And reaſon good why ſolitude we flee; 

Can wants with ſelf- ſuſſici ency agree? 


Vet, ſuch our inconſiſtency of mind, 


We court ſociety, and hate mankind. 


With ſome we quarrel, for they re too fincere ; 
With others, for they're cloſe, zefcrv'd, and queer: 


This is too learn'd, too prudent, or too wiſe ; 


And that we for his ignorance deſpiſe - 

A voice perhaps our ear ſhall harſhly firike, 

Then ftrait e en wit itſelf ſhall raiſe diflike : 

Our eye may by ſome feature be annoy'd, 

Behold at once a character deſtroy'd ! 

One's ſo good-natur'd, he's beyond all bearing ; 

He'll ridicule no friend, tho” out of hearing : 
C3 Another, 
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Another, warm d with zeal, offends our eyes, 
Becauſe he holds the mirror up to vice. 
No wonder then, fince fancies wild as theſe 
When Mvius, fpite of dullneſs, will be bright, 
And teach Azcri to ſpeak, and Swirr to wrige 3 
When Flavia entertains us with her dreams, 
And Macer w:th his no leſs airy ſchemes ; 
When peevi hneſs, and jealonſy, and pride, 
And iti reſt that can brother hearts divide, 
In their imagin d forms our eyeſ ght hit, 
Of an old maid, a poet, peer or cit ; 
Can then, you'll ſay, philcſophy refrain, 
And check the torrent of each boiling veia ? 
Ves. She can ſtill do more; view paſſion's flave 
With mind ſerene, indulge him, and yet fave. 


3, 
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But fe!f-conceit fteps in, and with ſtrict eye 
Scans every man, and every man awry; 
That reigning paſſion, which, thro' every ſtage 
Of life, ſtill haunts us with unceaſing rage, 
Some drudging driveling candidate for praiſe ; 
E'en in the wretch, who wretches can deſpiſe, 
Quintus ſalutes you with forbidding face, 

And thinks, he carries his excuſe in lace : 

You afk, why Clodius bullies all he can ? 
Clodius will tell you, he's a gentleman: 
Myrtilla ſtruts and ſhudders half the year, 
Wich a round cap, that ſhews a fine turn d ear: 


Fin 
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The loweſt jeſt makes Delia laugh to death; 
Yet ſhe's no fool, ſhe has only handſome tecth. 
From the gilt coach with four lac'd ſlaves behind; 
Does all thus pomp and ſtate proceed from merit, 
:3 Mean thought! he deems it nobler to inherit: 
3 While fopling from ſome title draws h:s pride, 
Meanlefs, or infamous, or miſapply'd ; 
3 Free-maſon, rake or wit, tis juſt the ſame, 
The charm is hence, he has gain'd himſelf a name · 
Yet, ſpite of all the fools that pride has made, 
Tis not on man an uſcleſs burthen laid; 
Pride has ennobled ſome, and ſome diſgrac d; 
It hurts not in itſclf, but as tis plac'd : 
When right, its view knows none but virtue's bound; 
When wrong, it ſcarcely locks one inch around. 
Mark ! with what care the fair one's critic eye 
Scans o'er her dteſs, nor lets a fault ſip by; 
Each rebel hair meft be reduc'd to place 
With tedious fil, and tortur d into grace; 
Betty muſt o'er and o'er the pins diſpoſe, 
"Till into modilh folds the drap'ry flows, 
And the whole frame is fitted to expreſs 
The charms of decency and nakedneſs. 
Why all this art, this Iabour'd ornament ? 
To captivate, you'll cry no doubt, tis meant. 
True. But let's wait upon this fair machine 
There view her loud, affected, ſcornſul, ſour,. 
Paining all others, and kerſelf till more. 
What means ſhe, at one inſtant to diſgrace, 
The labour of ten hours, ker much-lov'd face ? 
C4 Why r 
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Why ? 'tis the ſelf-ſame paſſion gratify d; 
The work is ruin'd, that was rais'd, by pride. 


F Yetof all tempers, it requires leaſt pain, 
Could we but rule ourſelves, to rule the vain. - 
The prudent is by reaſon only ſway d. = | 
With him each ſentence and each word is weigh'd : 
The gay and giddy can alone be caught 
By the quick luſtre of a happy thought; 
The miſer hates, unleſs ke fleals your pelf ; 
The prodigal, unlefs you rob yourſe!f ; 
The lewd will ſhun you, if your wife prove chafte ; 
The jealous, if a ſmile on his be caſt; 
The fteady or the whimſical will blame, 
Either, becauſe you're not, or are, the ſame ; 
The peevith, ſullen, ſhrewd, luxurious, raſh, 
Will with your virtue, peace, or intereſt, claſh ; 
But mark the proud-man's price, how very low ! 
"Tis but a civil ſpeech, a ſmile, or bow. 
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Ye who, puſh'd on by noble ardour, aim 

In ſocial life to gain immortal fame, 
C-:ferve the various paſſions of mankind, 
Gen'ra!, peculiar, ſingle, or combin'd : 
How ycuth ſrom manhood differs in its views, 
And how old age ſtill other paths purſues ; 
In Codex burns, and ruins all it meets ; 
How freedom now a lovely face ſhall wear, 
Now ſhock us in the likeneſs of a bear; 

In others, ſeems but love grown delicate; 
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A globe, a fine lac'd head, a china jar, 
A miſtreſs, or a faſhion, that is new, 


1 Then ſtudy each man's paſſions and his taſte, 
The firſt to ſoften, and indulge the laſt: 
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How modeſty is often pride reſin d. 

And virtue but the canker of the mind; 

How love of riches, grandeur, life and fame, 


In taſte is found as great variety: 


Sylvius is raviſh'd when he hears a hound, 
His lady hates to death the odieus found : 
Yet both love muſic, tho' in diff rent ways; 
He in a kennel, the at opera's. 

A forift ſhall, perhaps, not grudge fome hours, 
To view the colours in a bed of fiow'rs ; 

Yet, ſhew him Trriax's workmanſhip divine, 
He paſſes on, and only cries, 'tis fine. 
A ruſty coin, an old worm-eaten poſt, 

The mouldy fragment of ar. authq; loſt, . 

A butterfly, an equipage, a ſtar, 


Have each their charms, tho felt but by a few, 


Not like the wretch, who beats down virtue's fence, 


And deviates from the paths of common ſenſe ; 
| Who daubs with fulſom flatt'ry, blind and bold, 
| The very weakneſs we with grief behold. 


| Paſſions are common to the fool and wile, 


And all would hide them under art's diſguiſe ;. 
For fo avow d, in others, is their ſhame, 
None hates them more, than he who has the ſame. 


25 * 


___ =— 

But taſte feeras more peculiarly our own,. 
And every man is fond to make his known 
Proud of a mark he fancies is deſign d 

Py nature to advance him o'er his kind ; 
And where he ſees that character impreſs'd, 
With joy he hugs the favourite to his breaſt. 


But the main ſtreſs of all our cares muſt lie, 
To watch curſelves with ſtrict and conſtant eye: 
To mark the working mind, when paſſions” courſe- 
Begins to ſwell, and reaſon ftill has force; 

Or, r 
—— — 

O'er otlrer men, muſt with himſelf begin; 
Eiſe, like a town by mutiny oppreſs'd, 

He's ruin'd by the foe within his breaſt ; 
And they alone, who in themſelves oft view 
Man's image, know what method to purſue... 
All other creatures keep in beaten ways, 

Man on'y moves in an eternal maze : 

He lives and dies, not tam d by cultivation, 
The wretch of reaſon, and the dupe of paſſion: 
Cur;ous of knowing, yet too proud to learn; 
More prone to doubt, than anxious to diſcern : 
Tir d with old doctrines, prejudic'd at new ;. 
Nligakiog fill the pleaſing for che nur; 

Foe to reſtraints approv'd by general voice, 

Yet to each fool-born mode a flave by choice : 
Of reſt impatient, yet in love with eaſe ; 

When moſt good-natur'd, aiming how to teaze :- 
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Diſdaining by the vulgar to be au d, 
Yet never pleas d but when the fools applaud : 
By turns ſevere, indulgent, humble, vain ; 
A trifle ſerves to loſe him or to gain. 


Then grant this trifle, yet his vices ſhun, 


Not like to CaTo or to Crtixias' fon: 


This for each humour every ſhape could take, 
Even virtue's own, tho” not for virtue's ſake ; 
At Athens rakiſh, thoughtleſs, full of fire, 


| Severe at Sparta, as a Chartreux fryar ; 


In Thrace, a bully, drunken, raſh and rude ; 
In Aſia gay, effeminate and lewd ; 

While the rough Roman, virtue's rigid friend, 
Cou'd not, to fave the cauſe he dy d for, bend: 


In him twas ſcarce an honour to be good, 
He more indulg d a paſſion, than ſubdu'd. 
© See how the ſxilful lover ſpreads his toils, 


When eager in purſuit of beauty's ſpoils ! 


Behold him bending at his idol's feet; 


Humble, not mean; diſputing, and yet ſweet :: 
In rivalſhip not fierce, nor yet unmov'd ; 

2} Without a rival ſtudious to be lov'd; 

For ever chearful, tho” not always witty, 

And never giving cauſe for hate or pity : 

7} Theſe are his arts, ſuch arts as muſt prevail, 
When riches, birth, and beauty's ſelf, will fail: 
And what he does to gain a vulgar end, 


1 Shall we neglect, to make mankind our friend? 


_ Good! 


*. Alcibiades. 


- 


1361 


Good ſenſe and learning may eſteem obtain 
Humour and wit a laugh, if rightly ta en ; 
But 'tis good nature only wins the heart : 
It molds the body to an eaſy grace, 
And adds perſuaſion to the fineſt ſenſe — 
Yet this, like every diſpoſition, has 


Fixt bounds, o'er which it never ought to paſs . 


When ſtretch d too far, its honaur dies away, 
Among the good i meets vin no applauſe, 
And to its ruin the malicious draws : 

A flave to all, who force it, or entice, 
"Tis true, in pity for the poor is bleeds, 
It cloaths the naked, and the } . 
It chears the ſtranger, nay, its foe d eſend s, 


In vain formality, with matron mien, 
2 „. 


She moves with eaſy, tho with meaſur d pace, 


And ſhews no part of ſtudy, but the grace. 
Yet ev'n by this man is but half refin'd, 
Unleſs philoſophy ſubdues the mind: 
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Like the reſiſtleſs beams of blazing light, 


4 If a bright fancy therefore be your ſhare, 
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"Tis but a varniſh that is quickly loſt, 
Whene'er the ſoul in paſſion's ſea is toft. 


Watch well the rage of ſhining to fubdue ; 
And ever be more knowing than you ſeem. 
Or give a hint that had eſeap d your fight. 
Doubt, till he thinks you on conviction yield, 
And with fit queſtions let each pauſe be fill'd ; 
You're rather much reſerv d, than ignorant. 


The rays of wit gild whereſoe er they ſtrike, 
But are not therefore fit for all alike; 
They charm the lively, but the grave offend, 
And raiſe a foe as often as a friend ; 


That cheer the ſtrong, and pain the weakly ſight. 


Let judgment watch it with a guardian's care : 
"Tis like a torrent apt to overflow, 

Unleſs by conſtant government kept low; 

And ne'er inefficacious paſſes by, 

But overturns or gladdens all that's nigh. 

Or elſe, like trees, when ſuffer'd wild to ſhoot, 
That put forth much, but all unripen'd fruit; 
It turns to affectation and grimace, 

As like ww wit, as dullneſs is to grace. 
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How hard ſoeer it be to bridle wit, 
Yet mem'ry oft no leſs requires the bit: 
How many, hurried by its force away, 

For ever in the land of goſſips ſtray ? 
Uſurp the province of the nurſe to lull, 
Without her privilege to being dull ? 
Tales upon tales they raiſe ten ſtories high, 
Without regard to uſe or ſymmetry : 

So R ——, till his deſtin'd ſpace is fill'd, 
Heaps bricks on bricks, and fancies 'tis to build. 
A ftory ſhould, to pleaſe, at leaſt ſeem true, 
Be a propos, well told, conciſe, and new ; 
And whenſoe er it deviates from theſe rules, 
The wiſe will fleep, and leave applauſe to fools. 


The waggeries, that they've ſaid, or heard, repeat ; 


Heavy by mem'ry made, and what's the worſt, 
At ſecond-hand, as often as at firſt. 

The maiming regiſter of ſenſe once flain ? 

In vain, the forc'd half-ſmile to keep alive. 


Some know no joy like what a word can raiſe, 
Had thro” a language's perplexing maze 
Till on a mate, that ſeems t agree, they light, 
Like man and wife, that ftill are oppoſite ; 
Not lawyers at the bar play more with ſenſe, 
When brought to the laſt trope of eloquence, 
Than they on ev'ry ſubject, great or ſmall, 
At clubs, or counſels, at a church, . or ball ; 
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Then cry we rob them of their tribute due 
Alas! how can we laugh and pity too ? 


While others to extremes as wild will run, 
And with four face anatomize a pun ; 
; And rigid wiſdom is a kind of vice. 
Baut let not ſuch grave fops your laughter ſpoil ;- 
7 Ne'er frown where ſenſe may innocently ſmile. 


7 Cramp not your language into logic rules, 
= To Refirams leave the pedantry of fchook ; 
Nor let your learning always be diſcern'd, 
But chooſe to ſeem judicious more than learn'd. 
Quote ſeldom, and then let it be, at leaſt, 
Some fact that's prov'd, or thought that's well ex- 
preſs d. 
But left, diſguis d, your eye it ſhould eſcape, 
Know, pedantry can put on e'ery ſhape : 
For when we deviate into terms of art, 
Unleſs conftrain'd, we act the pedant's part. 
Or if we're ever in the ſelf-ſame key, 
No matter of what kind the ſubject be, 
From laws of nations down to laws of dreſs, 
For ſtateſmen have their cant, and belles no leſs. 
Or B-rm—n comment on the Græcian whiſtles ; 
As old Obeſus preach upon his belly, 
Or Phileunucha rant on Farinelli ; 
Flirtilla read a lecture on a fan, 
Or W ſet forth the praiſe of Kouli-Kan. 


| IJ Ye 
But, above all things, raillery decline, 3 Vr 
Nature but few does for that taik deſign ; 3 Et 
Tis in the ableſt hand a dang'rous tool, ;F An 
But never fails to wound the medling fool : F 
For all muſt grant, it needs. no common art = 
To keep men patient, when we make them ſmart, 3 Vn 
Not wit alone, nor humour's ſelf, will do, 3 Th 
To judge aright of perſons, place, and time ; 3 Fo 
For taſte decrees what's low, and what's ſublime : Ho 
And what might charm to-day, or oer a glafs, = An 
Perhaps at court, or nextday wou'd not paſs. In | 
Then leave to low buffoons, by cuſtom bred, (Fo 
And form'd by nature to be kick'd and fed,. 175 
Reign d to fools the tart and witty phraſe == 
Excus'd the wound, and ſanctify d the peſt :: $ Mil 
But we from high to low all ftrive to ſnecr, dn 
Will all be wits, and not the livery wear. f = 
Whether in pleaſure or in uſe they end, Toe 
There's none that can with modeſty contend. To 
Tis a tranſparent veil, that helps the fight, But 
And lets us look on merit with delight : 


In others, 'tis a kindly light, that ſeems 
To gild the worſt defects with borrow'd beams. 
| Yet 


2 And if to ſelf- condemning you incline, 
In ſober ſadneſs, and without deſign, 
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Yet, tis but ligle that its form be caught, 
Unleſs its origin be firſt in thought : 

Elſe rebel nature will reveal the cheat, 
And the whole work of art at once defeat. 


Valet invited, or in ſelf-defence ; 


The praife you take, altho' it be your due, 
Will be ſuſpected, if it come from you: 

For each man, by experience taught, can tell 
How ftrong a flatterer does within him dwell : 


(For ſome will flily arrogate a vice, 
That from exceſs of virtue takes its riſe) | 
The world cries out, why does he hither come? 
Let him do penance for his fins at home. 


No part of conduct afks for ſkill more nice, 
Tho” none more common, than to give advice: 
Miſers themſelves in this will not be ſaving, 

Unleſs their knowledge makes. it worth the having. 
And where's the wonder, when we will obtrude 
4n uſeleſs gift, it meets ingratitude ? 

Shun then, unaſk'd, this arduous taſk to try ; 

But if conſulted, uſe ſincerity : 


Too facred is the welfare of a friend, 

To give it up for any ſelfiſh end. 

But uſe one caution, fift him o'er and o'er, 

To find if all be not reſolv'd before. 

If ſuch the caſe, in ſpite of all his art, 
BB 
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And why ſhou'd you a bootleſs freedom uſe, 


That ſerves him not, and may his friendſhip loſe ? 
Yet ſtill on truth beftow this mark of love, 
Ne'er to commend the thing you can't approve 
She oft the fierceſt of our foes diſarms: 

Ko art ſhe knows, in native whiteneſs drefs'd, 
Her thoughts all pure, and therefore all exprefs'd: 
She takes from error its deformity, 

And without her, all other virtues die. 

Bright ſource of goodneſs ! to my aid deſcend, 
Wateh e er my heart, ard all my words attend: 
I fill thou deign to fet thy foot below, 

Among a race quite poliſh'd into ſhow. 

Oh ! fave me from the jilt's difſembling art, 

Who grants to all, all favours, but her heart; 
Prevents the end of charming, for the fame ; 

To fawn her buſineſs, to deceive her aim: 

She ſmiles on this man, tips the wink on that, 
Gives one a ſqueeze, another a kind pat ; 

Now jogs a foot, now whiſpers in an ear ; 

Here flips a letter, and there caſts a leer; 
Diſtributes all its pretty ſelf about; 
While all are pleas d, and wretched ſoon or late, 


Yet if, as complaifance requires to do, 
You ftretch the truth in favour of a friend, 
Re fure it ever aim at ſome good end; 
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To cheriſh growing virtue, vice to ſhame, 
And turn to noble views the love of fame : 
And not, like fawning paraſites, unaw'd 
By ſenſe or truth, be ev'ry paſſion's bawd. 


Be rarely warm in cenſure, or in praiſe ; 
Few men deferve our paſſion either ways: 
For half che world but floats 'twixt good and ill, 
"Tis but a ſee-faw game, where virtue now 
Mounts above vice, and then finks down as low. 
Beides the wife ſtill hold it for à rule, 
To truſt ch it judgment moſt, that ſeems moſt cool : 
For all that riſes to hyperbole, 
Proves that we err, at leaſt in the degree. 
But if your temper to extremes ſhould lead, 
Always upon th' indulging fide exceed ; 
For tho” to blame moſt lend à willing ear, 
Yet hatred ever will attend on fear; 
And when a neighbour's dwelling blazes out, 
The world will think tis time to look about. 


Let not the curious from your boſom fteal 
Secrets, where prudence ought to ſet her ſeal ; 
Yet be fo frank and plain, that at one view, 
In other things, each man may ſee you thro' : 
For if the maſk of policy you wear, 


Wou'd you be well receiv'd where-e'er you go, 
Remember, each man vangquiſh'd is a foe. 
8 Reſiſ 
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Reſift not, therefore, with your utmoſt might, 
But let the weakeſt think he's ſometimes right; 
He, for each triumph you ſhall thus decline, 
Shall give ten opportunities to ſhine : 
He fees, fince once you own'd him to excel, 
That tis his intereft you ſhou'd reaſon well; 
Ard tho' when roughly us'd, he's full of choler, 
As bluftering B——y to a brother ſcholar, 
[ Yet, by degrees, inure him to ſubmit, 
He's tame, and in his mouth receives the bit. 
Ti here ſubmiſſion feems to man moſt hard : 
Who undertook to kick againſt his mule. | 
But thoſe who will nct by inſtruction learn 
| How fatal trifles prove, let ory warn. 
3 Panthus and Euclio, Iink d by frierdfſhip's tie, 
L:v'd each for each, as each for each wou d die; 
' Like objects pleas'd them, and like objects pain'd ; 
| "Twas but one foul that in two bodies reign d. 
One night, as uſual 'twas their nights to paſs, 
| They pty'd the cheerful, but fill temp rate glaſs, 
When lo! a doubt is rais'd about a word: 
A doubt that muſt be ended by the ſword : 
One falls a victim, mark, O man, thy ſhame, 
Becauſe their gloſſaries were not the ſame. 
Cou'd Ba—1-y's ſelf more tenderneſs have ſhowy 
For his two tomes of words, tho” half his own i 
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For what remains of failings without end, 
Morals muft fome, and fome the laws muſt mend. 
While 


2 Creſipha. 
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1 One common purpoſe, and, in nature's ſpite, 


[45] 
While others in ſuch monſtrous forms appear, 
As tongue-ty'd fourneſs, fly ſuſpicion's leer, 
Free · ſiſted rudeneſs, dropſical pretence, 
Proteus caprice, and elbowing infolence ; 

No caution to avoid them they demand, 

Like wretches branded by the hangman's hand. 


If faith to ſome philoſophers be given, 
Man, that great lord of earth, that heir of heav'n, 
Savage at firſt, inhabited the wood, 
And ſcrambled with his fellow-brutes for food ; 
No ſocial home he knew, no friendſhip's tie, 
Selfiſh in good, in ut without ally ; 
Till ſome in length of time, of ſtronger nerve, 
And greater cunning, forc'd the reſt to ſerve 


Brought the whole jarring ſpecies to unite. 
But might we not with equal reaſon ſay, 
That ev'ry ſingle particle of clay, 
Which forms our body, was at firſt deſign d 
To lie for ever from the reſt disjoin'd ? 

Can this be faid, and can it be allow'd 

"Twas with its powers for no one end endow'd ? 
If fo ; we own that man, at firſt, by art 

Was ſooth d to act in ſocial life a part. 

"Tis true, in ſome the ſeeds of diſcord ſeem 


To contradid this all-uniting ſcheme ; 


But that no more hurts nature's general courſe, 
Than matter found with a repelling force. 


Turn we a while on lonely man our eyes, 
And fee what frantick ſcenes of folly riſe: 
* | _In 


And turn the leaves of ſuperſtition o er; 
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That hot from hell roar at a finger burn d:; 


I And breath a thouſand years in phials kept: 
J Sun-beams ſent down to prop one friar's ſtaff, 


ęike—ẽc )“ 
In ſome dark monaſtery's gloomy cells, 
Bedoz'd with dreams of grace-diſtilling caves, 
Of animated plaiſter, wood, and ftone, 
And mighty cures by fainted ſinners done. 
Permit me, muſe, ſtill farther to explore, 


Where wonders upon wonders ever grow, 
Chaos of zeal and blindneſs, mirth and woe ; 
* Viſions of devils into monkeys turn d, 


+ Bottles of precious tears that ſaints have wept, 


4 And hell broke looſe to make another laugh; 
** Obedient fleas, and +} fuperſtitious mice; 

I Confeſling wolves, and 55 ſanctify ing lice ; 

TT Letters and houſes by an angel carried; 

„ And, wondrous ! virgin nuns to Jesus married. 


ge. Dominick, wide Janni, (Nic. ) 
+ Of cur Sevicur and aihers, vide Ferrand. 
2 Of it, wide Malina m. 
$2. Cathre's, vide Colganum. 
A oe. —_ by Cal: 
_** Wide lift of St. Colman TAanus. 
++ The 2 Ey the ſame author. 
Vide fpeculiim wite ſancti Franciſcr. 
S.. Munn gathered theſe that det from him, and 
gut them in the'r places again, wide Au. Santiorum. 
d From St. Firman ts St. Columba, wide Colganum 
Chapel of Laretto. 
8 — vide her life by Laſgram. 
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Can ſeripture teach us, or can ſenſe perſuade 


| Creat ſcourge ef fep life! be from hear'n brought 


4] 
One monk, not knowing how to ſpend his tj 3 
Sits down to find out ſome unheard of cri * | 
Increaſes the large catalogue of fins, 
Of death eternal his deere is paſt, 
For the firſt crime, as fix'd as for the laft. 


Compounds with falfe religion for the true ; 

He, courtly uſher to the bleſt abodes, 

Weighs all the niceties of forms and mod 1 
None but an ill bred man can miſs of heav 'n. 
One hear 'n-inipir'@ vent a frock, or hood : 
Becauſe he fancies virtue dwells wi u dirt: 

A ious each paltry relique to preſerve 
Of him, whoſe hungry friends they leave to 
Harraſs d by watchings, abſti for ſtarve. : 
To all the means of virtue they attend 


A character as oppoſ te, as great, 


* 
And plac'd tree wiſcem on th” uſurper's chrone: 
Philoſoher 
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[48] 
Philoſopher in all things, but pretence ; 

He taught what they neglected, common ſenſe. 
They O er the ſtiff Lyceum ſorm d to rule; 

He, o'er mankind ; all Athens was his ſchool. 
Great lords, and witz, in their own eyes ſtill greater, 
With him grew wiſe ; unknowing they were taught; 
He ſpoke like them, tho not like them he thought: 
Nor wept, nor laugh d, at man's perverted ſtate ; 
But left to women this, to ideots that. 

View him with ſophiſts fam d for fierce conteſt, 

Or eren d with roſes at the jovial feaſt ; 
Infulted by a peeviſh, noiſy wifes 

Or at the bar foredoom's to loſe his life ; 
Sublime with eaſe, with condeſcenſion ſtrong ! 

Vet ſcorn d to flatter vice, or virtue blame; 

Nor chang d to pleaſe, but pleas d becauſe the fame : 
The fame by friends careſs d, by foes withſtood, 
Still unaffefied, cheerful, mild, and good. 
Behold one pagan, drawn in colours faint, 
Outſhine ten thouſand monks, tho' each a ſaint ! 
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Here let us fix our foot, hence take our view, 
And learn to try falſe merit by the true. 
We fee, when reaſon ſtagnates in the brain, 
The dregs of fancy cloud its pureſt vein ; 
Extends its courſe, and renders it refin'd. 
When warm with youth we tread the flow ry way, 
All nature charms, and ev'ry ſcene looks gay; 


Each 


You 
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Each object gratifies each ſenſe in turn, 


Whilſt now for rattles, now for nymphs we burn; 
Enſlav'd by friendſhip's or by love's ſoft ſmile, 
We ne'er ſuſpect, becauſe we mean no guile : 
Till, ffuſ d with hope from views of paſt ſucceſs, 


We lay on ſome main trifle all our firefs ; 


When lo ! the miſtreſs or the friend betrays, 
And the whole fancied cheat of life diſplays : 
Stunn d with an ill that from ourſelves aroſe; 
Far inſtinct rul d, when reaſon ſhould have choſe; 


We fly for comfort to ſome lonely ſcene, 
4 Viaims henceforth of dirt, and drink, and ſpleen. 


| Pervert our talents from their deſtin'd . 


For, as upon life's hill we upwards preſs, 
Our views will be obſtructed lefs and leſs. 


| Be all falſe delicacy far away, 


Leſt it from nature lead us quite aſtray ; 
And wan 
Since God with reaſon joins to make us own, 
n,, erage: a0 
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On a 8 near "2 — 


at TWICKENHAM. 


Compos d of Marbles, Spars and Minerals. 
[By Mr. POPE. ] 
12 — 


Shines a broad W 


Where Britiſh fighs from dying Wynn an ſtole, 


| 150 ; 
Unpoliſh'd gemms no ray on pride beſtow, 
And latent metals innocently glow : 
Approach. Great NaTtuzz ſtudiouſſy behold ! 
And eye the mine without a wiſh for gold. | 
Approach: But awful! Lo th Egerian grott, ü 
Where, nobly-penſive, ST. Joun fate and thought; : 


a] | | I 


| Lex fach, fuck only, tread this facred floor, L To 


Who dare to love their country, — 


a, 
— — * | | 
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To STLVIA 


[ By Daviv Garner, £6; ] 
F truth can fix thy wav'ring heart, 
He feels the paſſion void of art, 
The pure, the conſtant flame. 


Tho' fighing fwains their torments tell, 
Their ſenſual love contemn ; 
But ſight the inward gem. 


PoſffeL. on cures the wounded heart, 
Detiroys the trantent fire ; 

Eut when the mind receives the Cart, 
Exjoyment whets deſire. 


* 
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By age your beauty will decay, 
Your mind improves with years ; 
As when the bloſſoms fade away, 
The np'ning fruit appears: 

And bleſs each future hour, 


That Damon, who can taſte the fruit, 
May gather ev'ry flower! 


To the Author of the Farmer's Letters, 
| which were written in Feland in 
| the Year of the Rebellion, by 
_ Henzy Barookts, Eſq; 1745. 


[By the Same.] 
5 Whoſe ruſtic zeal each patriot boſom warms ; 
* Forſake the fields and ill a nobler foil ; 
Extend the Farmer's care to human kind, 
* Manure the heart, and cx/tivate the mind; 
There plant religion, reaſon, freedom, truth, 
And ſow the ſeeds of virtue in our youth: 
Let no raz# weeds corrupt, or brambles choak, 
And ſhake the vermin from the Britiſh oak; 
rom northern blaſts protect the vernal bloom, 
And guard our paſtures from the wolves of Name. 
On Britain's liberty, izgraft thy name; 
And reap the harveſt of immortal fame! 
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Fables far the Female Sex. 
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[By the Same. | 
here the poet paints the charms | 
— — 


How unaffected beauty warms, 
And wit. preſerves the flame ; 


| How prudence, ** ſenſe, agree, 
To form the happy wife: 
In Lucy, and her book, I fee, 


VY E Rt 53 EB 5 
Written in 8 TI vI A5 PRIOR. 
[By the e 


I found no charms in MarTZw's lyre, | 


nt unconcern d read all he writ, 
'Tho' love and Phœbus did inſpire: 


Tin Sy iv took her favourite's part, 
Refoiv'd to prove my jd ment wrong, 
Her proofs prevail d, they reach'd my heart, 
6 ſang. 


3] 
ra Upon a LA D Y's Besnoiuv. 
d [ By the Same.} 


RACHNE once, as poets tell, 
A goddeſs at her art defy'd ; 
But ſoon the daring mortal fell 


The hapleſs victim of her pride. 


O then beware Arachne's fate, | 
Be prudent, CnLos, and ſubmit ; 
For you'll more ſurely feel her hate, 


— 
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DEATH and the DOCTOR. 
| Occafion'd by a Phyſician's lampooning a Friend 
of the Author. 

[By the Same. } 

$ Dofior * * muling fate, | 
| Death ſaw, and came without delay: 


Enter's the room, begins the chat 
With, Doctor, why i thoughtful, pray? 


141 


„Away with fear,” the phantom faid, 
As ſoon as he had heard his tale : 
| « Take my advice and mend your trade, 
We both are loſers if you fail. 


Go write, your wit in ſatire ſhow, 
« No matter whether ſmart, or true; 

« Call * names, the greateſt foe 
To dullnefs, folly, pride, and you. 


< Then copies ſpread, there Bes the trick, 


Among your friends beſure to ſend em: 
« For all who read will ſoon grow fick, 
* And when you're call d upon, attend em. 


» Thus trade encreafing by degrees, 
« Doctor, we both ſhall have our ends: 

„ For you are ſure to have your fees, 

« And I am fure to have your friends. 
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INSCRIPTIONS | 
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INSCRIPTIONS 


On a Monument to the Memory of = 
Lady's favourite Bullfinch. 
[ By the Same. J 
Or the front of the Sione. 
: Blandientis Volucris 
- = — poſuit 
| | et hoc 
Officij fui 
Teſtimonium 
quale quale eſt 
dicavit. 


On the Right Side. 
THE Goddeſſes of wit and love, 
Have patroniz'd the owl and dove; 
To immortality and fame: 


Could wit alone, or beauty, give 

To birds the fame prerogative ; 

My double claim had fate defy'd, 
And Lucy's fav'rite ne'er had dy'd. 
D 4 


ww og. K 


1561 


H © here my body lies interr d, 

I fill can be a tefl-tale bird ; 
If Davin ſhould pollute theſe ſhades, 
And wanton with my Iady's maids ; 
Or Drcx ſneak out to field or park, 
To play with More v in the dark ;. 


Or Wirz, that noble, generous youth, 
Should err from wiſdom, taſte, and truth; 


And bleſa d with all that's fair and good, 
Should quit a feaſt for groſſer food: | 
Tu riſe again a cefileſs ſprite, 

Wil haunt my loneſome cage by night; 
Aud every tale to Luer fing. 


— — — k 


The'Tz1ar of SELIM the PERSIAN, 


For divers High Crimes and Miſdemeanors. 
(By. +. Eowann Moors. ] 

HE Court was met; the pris ner brought ; 

The council with inſtructions fraught ; 

And evidence prepar'd at large, 

On oath, to vindicate the charge. 


But fir tis meet, where form denies 
Poetic helps of fancy d. lies, 
Gay metaphors, and figures fine, 
And files to deck the line; 
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"Tis meet (as we before have ſaid) 
To call deſcription to our aid. 


Begin we then (as firſt 'tis fitting) 
With the three Cutzrs in judgment fitting. 
Above the reſt, and in the chair, 
' Sat FacTion with difſembled air; 
A fmiling maſk her features veiFe,-. 
Her form the patriot's robe conceal'd ; 
With ſtudy d blandiſhments ſhe bow d 
= The nextin place, and on the right, - 
Sat Exvr, hideous to the fight, 
Herz ſnaky locks, her hollow eyes, 
And haggard form forbad diſguiſe ; 
Upon her wrinkled forchead fate ; 
Her left-hand clench'd, her cheek ſuſtain d, 
Her right (with many a murder ſtain d) 
A dagger clutch'd, in act to firike, . 
With ftarts of rage, ad aim oblique. 
Laſt on the left was CLanour ſeen, 
Of ſtature vaſt, and horrid mein; 
She ſent her yellings to the fries ; 
Prepar'd with trumpet in her hand, 
To blow edition o'er the land. 
| With theſe, four more of leſſer fame, 
And humbler ran, attendant came; 
Ds Hzpocnics 


— 
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Hy yoersy with ſmiling grace, 
And Impuptxct with brazen face, 
ConTenT1ON bold, with iron lungs; 
And Sraxpzx with her hundred tongues. 


The walls in ſeulptur d tale were rich, 


And ſtatues proud (in many a nich) 


Of chiefs, who fought in Facrion's cauſe, 
And periſh d for contempt of laws. 

The roof in vary'd light and ſhade, 
The ſeat of Anazcur difplay'd. 


Trimphant er a falling throne 


(By emblematic figures known) 
Cox r us ion rag'd, and Lusr obſcene, 
And Rror with diſtemper'd mein, 

And Ourract bold, and Misc dire, 
And Dxvasra ron clad in fire. | 
Prone on the ground, a martial maid 


| Expiring lay, and groan'd for aid ; 


Her ſhield with many a ſtab was pierc'd,. 
Her laurels torn, her ſpear revers d; 

And near her, . 
A lion painted in the toils. 


With look compos d the pris ner flood, 
And modeſt Pride. By turns he view d 
The court, the council, and the croud, 


And with ſubmiſſive rev'rence bow'd. 


Proceed we now, in humbler ſtrains, 
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Th' indiftment grievouſly ſet forth, 
That Serin, loft to truth and worth, 
(In company with one WII P——rT 
And many more, not taken yet] 
In FoxTr-Frvs, the royal palace 
Did enter, and to ſhame grown callous, 
And did accept, receive, and take, 
With AT 2 and baſe, 


For that, by evil zeal excited, 


With learning more than layman's ſhare, 
(Which parſons want, and he might ſpare) 
In letter to one G:itBenT WesT, 


Of certain points, „ 
By means whereof the faid apoſtle 

Did many an unbeliever joſtle, 

And building truths on known romances. 


A third charge ran, that knowing well 
Wits only eat, as pamphlets ſell, 
He, the faid 881 . notwithſtanding 


[60] 
Por any fafts contain d therein; 
By ſuch uncharitable fin, 
An author, modeſt and deſerving, 
Was deſtin d to contempt and ſtarving: 
And all the ſtatutes in that caſe. 


The pleader roſe with brief full charg d. 
And on the pris'ner's crimes enlarꝶ d 
But not to damp the muſe's fire 
With rhet ric, ſuch as courts require, 
We'll try to keep the reader warm, 
Virtue ard focial love, he ſaid, 

And honour from the land were fled ; 
That Paraiors now, like other folks, 
Were made the butt of vulgar jokes ; 
White Orrostriox dropp'd her creſt, 
And courted pow r for wealth and reſt. 
Why fome folks laugh'd, and. ſome folks rail d. 
Why ſome ſubmitted, ſome aſſail d, | 
Angry or pleas'd——all ſolv d the doubt 
The fans of Clan grew fo fickly, 
They look d for diſſolution quickly ; 
Were ſunk in privies all beſh—es ; 
Old-England, and the London-Evening, 
Hardly a foul was found. believing in, 
And Caleb, once fo bold and firong, 
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Aſe ye whence roſe this foul diſgrace ? 
Why Sri has receiv'd a place, 

And thereby brought the cauſe to ſhame ; 
By which the credulous believ d, 
And others (by ſtrange arts deceiv'd) 
And meant not to deſtroy us quite. 


That bart ring thus in ſtate affairs, 
3 — woes, 
— 2 — 

And all this zeal to re- inſtate 
Exploded notions, cut of date ;. 
Sending, old rakes to church in ſhoals,. 
And ladies gay, from ſmut and libels, 
To learn beliefs, and read their bibles ; 
Erefting conſcience for a tutor, 

To damn the preſent by the future. 
As if to evils known and real. 

"Twas needful to annex ideal.; 

When all of human life we know 

Is care, and bitterneſs, and woe, 
Wich ſhort tranfitions of delight, 
To ſet the ſhatter'd ſpirits right. 


—— 
Then why ſuch mighty pains and care, 
To make us humbler than we are? 
Forbidding thort-liv'd mirth and laughter 
By fears of what may come hereafter ? 
Better in ignorance to dwell ; 
None fear, but who believes an hell; 
And if there ſhould be one, no doubt 
Men of themſelves would find it out. 


But SeLim's crimes, he ſaid, went further, 
And barely ſtopp d on this fide murther ; - 
To which (with leave) he'd ſpeak at large. 5 
And firſt twas needful to premiſe, g 
That tho fo long (for reaſons wiſe) 
Productive of the public good ; 

Yet flill, tao modeſt to abuſe, 

It rail d at vice, but told not whoſe. 
That great improvements, of late days 
Were made to many an author's praiſe, 
Who, not fo ſcrupulouſly nice, 
Proclaim'd the perſon with the vice, 

Or gave, where vices might be wanted, 
The name, - +; +-+—<3% 40 
Upon this plan, a Champion * roſe, 
Unrighteous greatneſs to oppoſe, 
Proving the man inventus non eſt, 

Who trades in pow'r, and ſtill is honeſt ; 


* ®* Luthor of the letters to the Whigs. 
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And (God be prais'd) he did it roundly,. 
Flogging a certain junto ſoundly. 

But chief his anger was directed, 
Where people leaſt of all ſuſpected; 
And SEL, not fo ſtrong as tall, 
Beneath his graſp appear'd to fall. 
But Innoctxcs (as people ſay) 1 
Stood by, and ſav d him in the fray. f 
By her aſſiſted, and one Taurn, 

A buſy, prating, forward youth, 

He rally d all his ſtrength anew, 

And at the foe a Letter threw, 

And brought him ſenſeleſs to the ground. 
 Henee Orrostrion fled the field, | 
And Iox' ANR with her fev'n-fold ſhield ; 
And well they might, for (things weigh's fully) 
The pris'ner, with his Whore and Bully, 

Muſt prove for ev ry foe too hard, 

Who never fought with ſuch a guard. 


But Taurn and Ixx%0cexce, he ſaid, 
Would ftand him here in little ſtead, 
For they had evidence on oath, 
That would appear too hard for both. 


Of witneſſes a fearful train 
Came next, th' indi&ments to ſuſtain ; 
DeTracTion, HarztD, and Dis raus r, 
And Paär x, of all foes the worſt, 
Maricz, Rxvence, and UnzzLiiee, 


*1 2 
* 


Drenonoun foul, unaw'd by ſhame, 
And ev'ry fiend that vice can name. 
All theſe in ample form deyos's 
Each fa& the triple charge diſclos d. 
With taunts and gibes of bitter fort, 
And aſking vengeance from the court. 
The pris ner ſaid in his defence, 
That he indeed had ſmall pretence 


To ſoſten fats fo deeply fworn, 
But would for his offences mourn ; 


Yet more ke hop's than bare repentance 
fill be urg d to ward the ſentence. 


That he had held a place ſome years, 


That what he wrote to Gi1.zznT WEST 
Bore hard againſt him, he confeſs'd ; - 
Yet there they wrong d him ; for the fat i 
He reaſom d for Belicf, not Practice; 
Tho' Practice might be deem d a fault. 


He either dreamt it, or was told, 
Religion was rever'd of od. 
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That it gave breeding no offence, 

And was no foe to wit and ſenſe ; 

But whether this was truth, or whim, 
He would not ſay ; the doubt with him 
(Ard no great harm he hop'd) was how 
Th' enlighten'd world would take it now ; 
If they admitted it twas well, 

If not, he never talk'd of hell, 

Nor even hop'd to change men's meaſures, 


One accuſation, he confeſs'd, 

Had touch d him more than all the reſt; 
By him o'erthrown, and brought to ſhame. 
And tho” it was a rule in vogue. 

If one man call'd another zogue,, 

The party injur'd might reply, 

And on his foe retort the lie ; 

Vet what accru'd from all his labour, 

But foul diſhonour to his neighbour ? 

And he's a moſt unchriſtian elf, 

Who others damus to fave himſelf. 
Beſides, as all men knew, he faid, 

Thoſe Letters only rail'd for bread ; 

And hunger was a known excuſe 

For proſtitution and abuſe ;. 

A guinea, properly apply'd, 

Had made the Writer change his fide ; 

He wiſh'd he had not cut and carv'd him, 
And own'd, he ſhould have bought, not ftarv's 


The 
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The court, he ſaid, knew all the reſt, 
And muſt proceed as they thought beſt; 
Only he hop'd ſuch reſignation 
Would plead fome little mitigation ; 
And if his character was clear 
From other faults (and friends were near, 
Who would, when call'd upon, atteſt it} 
He did in humbleſt form requeſt it, 
To be from puniſhment exempt, , 


The pris'ner's friends their claim preferr'd, =, 
In turn demanding to be heard. 5 
InTEcrRITY and Hoxoux ſwore, 6 
 BanevoLEeNcE and twenty more, 
That he was always of their party, 
And that they knew him firm and hearty. 
R:11c1on, ſober dame, attended, 
„ | 
She ſaid, das fince ſhe came from collage ; 
She knew him introduc'd by KnowLzper ; 3 I 
The Muszs begg d to interpoſe, 
But Envy with loud hiſſings roſe, 
And call'd them women of ill fame, 
Liars, and proſtitutes to ſhame ; 
And ſaid, to all the world 'twas known, 
SEL1M had had them ev'ry one. 
The pris ner bluſh'd, the Mus Es frown'd, 
When filence was proclaim'd arcund, 
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And Fa cron, riling with the reſt, 
In form the pris ner thus addreſs d. 
You, SeL1w, thrice have been indicted, 
Firſt, that by wicked pride excited, 
And bent your country to diſgrace, 
You have receiv'd and held a PLacs. 
Next Ixx1iDELITY to wound, 
You've dar'd with arguments profound, 
To drive FxEETHINKING to a ſtand, 
And with Reticron vex the land. 
And laſtly, in contempt of right, 
With horrid and unnat ral fpite, 
You have an AuTror's fame o'erthrown, 
Thereby to build and fence your own. 


Have met with proofs beyond denial ; 
To which yourſelf, with ſhame, conceded, 
e 

Vet that the juſtice of the court 
May ſuffer not in men's report, 
Judgment a moment I ſuſpend, 
To reafon as from friend to friend. 


And firſt, that you, of all mankind, 
With Kincs and Coun Ts ſhould ftain your mind! 
You! who were Orrostrion's lord ! 

Her nerves, her finews, and her ſword ! 
That you at laft, for ſervile ends, 
Should wound the bowels of her friends !—— 
Is aggravation of offence, 
That leaves for mercy no pretence. 


Yet 
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Yet more——for you to urge your hate, 
And back the church, to aid the flate ! 
For yon to publiſh ſuch a leiter! 

You | who have krown REL1Gion better! 
For you, I ſay, to introduce 

The fraud again! There's no excuſe. 
And laſt of all to crewn your ſhame, 

Was it for you to load with blame 

The writings of a patriot-youth, 

And ſummon Ixxoczner ard Txurn 
To prop your cauſe ?—Was this for you ?— 
But Juſtice does your crimes purſue ; 

And ſentence row alone remains, 


That you return from whence you came, 
There to be ſtripp d of all your fame 
«« By vulgar hands ; that once a week. 
„ Old-England pinch you till you ſqueak ; 
4 That ribbald pamphlets do purſue you, 
« And lies and murmurs, to undo you, 
« With ev'ry foe that Wor TH procures, 
« And only VixTur's friends be Yours.” 


THE 


X 
LOT 
1 

* 
= 

&> 
4 
7 
Ty 
E 
* 
* 4 
| - 
bY 
= 1 


N 2 + 0 * v T * 
4 1 N N 3 3 * 
i be op PROS 
e x r 3 = as; 7 
* 


x 4 WAS ce Looks MEE: he tes 274 n 
N 4 8 r * 


. 
* 
5 
* 
53 
oh 
* 
<> 
Ws. 
8 
bets 
3 
* 
3 
„ 
S 
5 
ny” 
bh, 
* 
* 
* 


1 


. 8 
* = IN r 11 ö 8 
2 * . A * r 3 ut n * J e ? FX x4 5 
n 9 15 SS Tt c i n N p 2 
£ 4 rag 8 r . - P * 2 * a 


With joy the views the ſhort-liv'd maid, 


[ 69 } 


THE 


Marriage of the MyzTLE and the Yew. 


A FABLE. 


1 — 


Myrtle flouriſſi d mongſt the flow'rs, 
And happy paſs'd her maiden hours : 


The lovely roſe, the garden's queen, 


Companion of this ſhrub was ſcen ; 


The lily fair, the violet blue, 


The eglantine beſide her grew; 


The woodbine's arms did round her twine, 


With her's the tuberoſe mix'd her ſweet ; 


The flow'rs were gracious, ſhe diſcrect. 


Saw all her friends in wedlock met; 
Up the tall elm the woodbine ſwarms, 


A gorgeous bower the cf mine choſe, 
The glory of ſome ancient houſe ; 


The violet, drooping in the ſhade ; 
And ſees ane 


The lily hug a faplefs ſtick. 


[ 70] 
« And muſt Myrtilla ſtill be ſeen 
« Pining in ſickneſs ever-green ? 
* Shall ſhe” ——— | 

| With that ſhe arm'd her brow, 
Which once had conqueſts gain'd, but now— 
Too old to chuſe, too proud to ſue, 
Strikes flag to her good couſin yew. 


This yew was fair, and large, and good, 
Eſteem d a pretty ſtick of wood; 
But never in the garden plac d 
But in a wilderneſs, or waſte : 
And cut and clip, whate'er you do, 
'This pretty flick was ftill but yew : 
'The pois'nous drops, the baleful ſhade 
Struck each genteeler flower dead ; 
But myrtle being ever-green, 
Thought nature taught to wed her kin, 
And carelefs of th' event, withdrew, 
From her old friends, and ſought her yew. 


Behold the am rous ſhrub tranſplanted, 
And her laſt prayer in vengeance granted. 
Enjoy the fair, and fcorn foul weather. 
Viſits are pay d: around are ſeen 
'The ſcrubbed race of ever-green, 
_ TY ill-natur'd holly, ragged box, 
And yew's own family in flocks : 
But not a flow'r of ſcent or ſavour, 
Would do the bride ſo great a favour, 
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But in contempt drew in their leaves, 
And ſhrunk away, as ſenſitives. 
Turn'd, as the paſs'd, her head aſide ; 
'The lily nice, was like to ſpue 
To fee MyYzTiiiLa Mrs. Yew : 
The Eglantine, a prude by nature, 
Wou'd never go a-near the creacher ; 
And the gay Woodbine gave a flaunt, 
Nor anſwer d her but with a taunt. 


Poor Mrarrx, ftrangely mortify'd, 
Too late reſumes her proper pride ; 
Which, heighten d now by pique and ſpleen, 
She ſour'd her mind, grew broken-hearted, 
And ſoon this ſpightful world departed ; 
And now lies decently interr'd. 
Near the old VEW in church-yard. 


+ The Re. 


On a BAY-LEAF, pluck'd from 
ViRGi1L's Tomb, near Neples. 1736. 
[Py the Sam. 


OLD was the irreligious hand 
That could all reverence withſtand, 

And ſacrilegiouſly preſume 

To rob the poet's {acres tomb 


( 72 ] 
Of fo much honourable ſhade, 
As this, fo fmall a trophy, made: 
Could dare to pluck from VIacix's brow | 
The honours nature did beſtow. 


* Sweetly the gentle goddeſs ſmil d, 
And liften'd to her favourite child ; | 
Whether in ſhepherd's cleanly weed 
He deftly tun'd his oaten reed, 


His Amaryll to reſound 


+ — 6 gre Heck 
To cloath the field with waving grain ; 


And in the marriage-folds to twine 
The barren elm and cluſter'd vine ; 


D N Oe” TT 


This living honour to his grave. 


This 


® Poſeur, f uro. "i D aces, 
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1 Hail, thou ſweet ſhade, whoſe rev renc d name 
Still foremoſt in the mouth of fame, 
Doth preference and value give, 
And teach this little leaf to live: 
Methinks, ſecluded from that brow, 
Where grateful nature bade it grow, 
This beauteous green ſhou'd fade away, 
And yield to iron-tooth'd decay ; 
But Vr1ctL's name forbids that crime, 
And blunts the threat'ning ſcythe of time. 


— —— ** 


— — 
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To C HL O E. 
Written on my Birth-Day, 1734. 
[ By the Same. ] 
minutes, the hours, the days, and the years 
| That fill up the current of time, 
Neither flowing with hopes, neither ebbing with fears, 
Unheeded roll'd on to my prime. 

{ In infancy prattling, in youth full of play, 
Still pleas'd with whatever was new, 


I bid the old cripple fly ſwiſter away, 
To overtake ſome gay trifle in view. 


Var. II. E Bui 
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But u hen Cl ot, with ſweetneſs and ſenſe in her Lock, 

Firſt taught me the leſſon of love; 
Then I counted each fiep the wing d fugitive took, 
And bade him more leiſurely move. 


Stop, run away, ſtop ; nor thy journey purſue, 
For Cxios has giv'n me her heart: 

Te enjoy it thy years will prove many too few, 
If yau make ſo much hafte to depart. 


Till he's tired, and panting for breath; 
That can only be conquer d by Death. 


* 0 0 — —ę—e 


The EXCEPTION. 


NT ANHOPE has gaii'd one branch of fame, 
To which, FI prove, he has no claim. 


ay they — his favours he extends, 
** Without regard to wealth, or frictds : 
Of ſuch diuntereſted ſpirit, 
+ Nothing prevails, with him, but merit. 
* Nagy he'll diſpenſe with merit too, 
then wodeht want can reach his view. * 
ev! 
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Meer prejadice ! tis plain to me, 
To clear this point from any doubt, 
A parallel ſhall help me out. 


The noble Fur via ſpurns at gain: 
Freely ſhe heals her lover's pain : 
But, ſurely, you'll allow me this, 


So STASHOPE, in each gen'rous action 


HONOUR 


HO N O UK. 
4 | 

P O E M. 

[By the Rev. Mr. Baows.)] 

Inſcribed to the Rt. Hon. the Lord Viſc. LoxspaLe: 

Hic Mans ob Patriam pugnando vulnera ; 

Duque Sacerdates caſti dum vita — da 

Drigue pii Vates, & Phabo digna lacuti, 

Incventas aut qui Fitem excoluere per Artes. 


Duigue ſui memores alias fecere merendo ; 
Omnibus his nivea cinguntur Tempora witta. 
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VIX. En. VI. 
————— IF ho fhall go about 
— Fortune, and be honourable 
Without the lamp of Merit? SHAKESPEARE. 


ES: all, my Lord, uſurp fair Honour's name 
Tho” falſe as various be the boaſted claim; 
'Th' ambitious miſer ſwells his boundleſs ftore, 
And dreads that higheſt ſcandal, to be poor; 


Verſe 1, &c. The various and ridiculous pretenſions 
Y Honour and Fame enumerated. 


IMITATIONS. 


Per. 1. &c. Oui, Phonneur, Valincoaur, eft cheri dans le- 
L' Ambitiexx le met ſowuent a tout bruler, 
L' Aware à voir chez lui le Pactale router, 
Une faux brave a uanter ſa proi ei frivole. 
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His wiſer heir derides the dotard's aim, 3 
And bids profuſion bribe him into fame. 

Oſt Honour, perching on the rĩbon d breaft, 

Sneers at weak juſtice, and defies th" arreſt, 

She dwells exulting on the tongues of kings ; 

She wakes the muſe todlight, and plumes her wings; 10 
The foldier views her in the ſhining blade; 

The pedant midſt the lumber in his head. 
She to fell Treaſon the diſguiſe can lend, 

And ſheath her ſword remorſeleſs in a friend: 

Her throne's fantaſtic pride, we often fee 15 
Near d on the tombs of Truth and Honefy : 


| Fops, templars,----courtiers, ſlaves,-- -cheats, pa- 


triots,-— all 
Pretend to hear, and to obey her call. 


Where fix we then ?—Each boaſting thus his own, 
Say, does true Honour dwell with all, or none? 20 


The truth, my Lord, is clear :—Tho' impious 

Is ever felf-ador'd, ſelf-deify d, | 

Though fools by paſſion or ſelf- love betray d, 

Fall down and worſhip what themſelves have made; 
E 3 | Scill 


Ferſe 21. Tho" they are thus inconſtant and cuntradic. 
tory, yet true Honour is a thing fixed and determingte. 
* IMITATIONS. 

vrai feurbe, à jamais ne garder ſa parole, 

Ce Poete & noircir d inſipide: — 
Ce marguis & ſavoir frauder ces EV EGHCEENS nmnn— 
marchand, financiers, gens du guerre, 
Cour tiſamt, magiſtrates, chez eux, ft je tes croi, 
EU Izterct ne peut rien, | hanneur ſeul fait lu lei. 
BoiLtesv, Sat. x3. 
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Srifl does the Goddeſs, in her form divine, 2z 
O'er each grim idol eminently ſhine ; 
Array'd m laſting majeſty, is known 
'Fhro' every clime and age, unchang d and One. 


But how explor d? —Take reaſon for your guide, 
Diſcard ſelf̃-· love.; ſet paſſion's glaſs afide ; 30 


Nor view her with the jaundic d eye of pride. | 
Jet judge not raſhly from a partial view 

Of what is wrong, or right, or falſe or true: 
Objects too near deceive th oblerver's eye 3 | 
Examine thoſe which at a diſtance he. 55 


Scarce is the ſtructure s harmony deſery d 
Midſt the tall column's, and gay order's pride ; 
But tow rds the deſtin d point your fight remove, 
And this ſhall leſſen ſtill, and that improve: 

Thus Honour's true proportions beſt are ſeen, 
Where the due length of ages hes between : 


Detects falſe | real grace calls ford ; 1 
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Sinks in diſgrace, os rites into fame. 
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| Wild is the purpoſe, mad the fruitleſs aim, 

Like a vile proflitute to Lribe fair Pane; 

And e en all-potent gold is baffled here. 85 
Ye pyramids, that once could threat the fl les, 
Aſpiring tow'rs, and cloud-wrapt wonders, riſe k 

To lateſt age your founder's pride proclaim 3 = 
Record the tyrant's greatneſs ; tell his name; 

No more :—The treacherous brick aud mould ring 
Are ſunk in duſt: the boafting title gone: 
Pride's trophies ſwept by Time's devouring good, 
But could they rival Nature, Time defy, - 

Yet what record but Vice er Vanity? 65 


e 


s 2 — our lade and eſtcem. 

Ferſe 50, c. Expence and grandeur caunot g. ue true 
Honour : Their moſt ſplendid monuments vani/v ; au e- 
wen ſhould they lait for ever, could not beſtow real glory, 
if. only the recards of Pride, Tyranny and Fir. 


801 
Not his, whoſe wild command fair art obey d, 
Whilſt folly dictated, or paſſion ſway d. 


No: ſpite of greatneſs, pride and vice are ſeen, 7 
Shameful in pomp, confpicuouſly mean. | 


In vain, O St--d--y, thy proud foreſts ſpread ; 

In vain each gilded turret rears its head. 

In vain thy Lord commands the ſtreams to fall, 

Extends the view, and ſpreads the ſmooth canal, 7; 

While guilt's „ 
vade, 

And cries of orphans haunt him in the ſhade. 

| nr 

Thy imag'd glory leads to real ſhame : 

Is villainy ſelf-hated ? thus to raiſe | 8 

Upbraiding monuments of foul diſgrace * 

Succeeding times, and ages yet unborn, 

Yall view the guilty ſcenes with honef ſcorn 3 

Diſdain each beauty thy proud folly plann'd, 

And curſe the labours of opprefſion's hand. - 8g 
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Next, view the Heroe in th' embattled field: 
True Honour's fruit can conqueſt's laurel yield t 


Him only honour'd, only lov'd we find, 
* but fave mankind : Fo 
| Pzrinas* 


ge ee Much leſs if furchas'd by Opprefſon 
77455. 86, &e. True Honour is not to be reaped 


from 
15 Conqueſt : It is not widtory, but a juſt Cauſe that 


can engage our Eſicem. 


75 


83 


bois 
Non 
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811 
Piss“ fury may our wonder move, 99 
But God-like Heron is the man we love. 
See WiLL1am's ſword a tyrant's pride difarm : 
See Lzwts trembling under Mazrn"no's arm: 
Say, which to human kind are friends or foes ? 
And who deteſts not Theſe, and loves not Thoſe ? 95 
Conqueſt unjuſt can ne er command applauſe; 
'Tis not the vict ry charms you, but the cauſe : 
Not Cafar's ſelf can feign the patriot's part, 
Nor his falſe virtues hide his poiſon'd heart: 
But round thy brews the willing laurels twine, 100 


Whoſe voice + wak d freedom in the favage mine ! 


Ves: truly glorious, only great is he 
Who conquers, or who bleeds for liberty. | 
« Heroes are much the ſame, the point”s agreed, 

« From Macedonia's mad-man to the Swede. 105 


| Like baleful comets flaming in the ſkies, 


At deſtin'd times th” appointed ſcourges riſe; 


A while in ſtreaming luſtre ſweep along, g 
And fix in wonder's gaze th admiring throng » 
But reafon's eye detects the ſpurious ray, 110 
And the falſe blaze of glory dies away. 
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Now alt tw atrial cells. of wit explore; 
The mazy rounds of ſeience travel o'er ; 
RIELLE Wn 

a aaa 115 


Ofr daſh d with error, n_— — 
Tranſient as bright the ſhort-liv'd bubbles fly ! 

And modes of wit, and modes of ſcience die. 

See Rab'lais once the idol of the age; 120 
Yet now. Bes the ſmutted page 

Of once renown'd, Des Cartes how low the fall. 
His glory with his whirlpools vaniſh all ! 

See folly, wit—and weakneſs, wiſdom flain,— 
And Villars witty —Bacon wiſe in vain ! 125 
Ofr vice corrupts what ſenſe and parts refine, 
And clouds the ſplendor of the brighteſt Ine, 
Sullies what Congreve, and what Dryden writ, — 
This fabian flare ; 294888884 


Is 


Fer 116. Neither is true glory to be obtained by wit 
"or ſcience : They ars chimerical: Sometimes attended 
= — —— hog 
ors ie vou man! 

IMITATIONS. 
F 
ni de I honneur en vers mfames deſertcurs, 
Trabiſant la wertu fur un papier coupable, 
* de laur ledtems rendent le vice 


— 


Za vain " Peprit oft plein d'un nble vigueur; 


Le vers ſe ſent toujours des baſſeſſes du cœur. 
Bozza I Art Poet. Ch. 4. 


Freges. 


2 


* 


[837 
In vain fair Genius bids the laurcl ſhoot, 130 
The deadly worm thus eating at the root: 
Corroded thus, — wrote ara, 
And all the poet's honours fall away ; 


15 Quick as autumnal leaves, the laurels fade, 
And droop on Rocheſter's and Otway's head. 3 
Where then is found Taus Hoxovn, 2 
* 
120 Yes: tis in Vizrus :——That alone can give 
> The fing honour, and bid glory live : 
x On virtue's bafis only fame can rife, 14 


To ſtand the ftorms of age, and reach the ſkies : 

5 Arts, conqueſt, greatneſs, feel the ſtroke of fate, 
5 Shrink ſudden, and betray th incumbent weight; 
Time with contempt the faithleſs props ſurveys, 
And buries madmen in the. heaps they raiſe.. 145 


In And fill his raptur d breaſt with laſting fire : | 
i Touch'd by th” etherial ray each kindled line 
* Beams ſtrong: fill virtue feeds the flame divine; 
— Where e er the treads the leaves her footſteps bright, 
In radiant tracts of never-dying ligh: ; 150 
| Theſe ſhed the luftre o'er each ſacred name, 
Y Give SyzxsznR's clear, and SHakespiakts's noble - 
ble, flame ; 
vice Blaze to the fries in MII rox's ardent ſong, 
„„ Yours; 156 
Theſe 
Ferſe 138. The founsation of nu Henorr : Virtue andy. 


Verſe 155. It is Virtue only that give: toe pret laſting | 
fer © tus proved by inf ances 


„ 
Theſe gild each humble verſe in modeſt Gar ; 
Theſe give to Sw1FT the keen, ſoul-piercing ray; 
Mildly thro' App15o0x's chaſte page they ſhine, 
And glow and warm in Porz's immortal line. 


Nor leſs the ſage muſt live by Vietue's aid; 1Co 
Fruth maſt ſapport him, or his glories fade ; 
And truth and virtue differ but in name: | 


 Totrath and virtue the aſcent is ſure ; 
The wholſome ſtream implies the fountain pure; 163 
To taſte the ſpring we oft” eſſay in vain : 
Deep lies the ſource, too ſhort is reaſon's chain; 
But theſe the iſſues of pure truth we know, 
Which in clear ſtrength thro” virtue's channel flow : 
Error in vain attempts the foul diſguiſe, — 170 
Sill taſted in the bitter wave of vice; 
Drawn from the ſprings of Falſchood all confeſs 
G--rd--'s thin ſhallows, Tindal's muddy page, 
— a EE anas 17; 
We 


The Philiſopher 
228 ſame ſource ; by or Truth 99 
„ re, hl 
Verſe u, Hence appears the madueſs, infi 
. thoſe Choice ener a pur by ee 
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Wich ſtrength renew ' d ſhall from her aſhes riſe. 


851 
Th' envenomꝰ d ſtream that flows from Toland's quill, 
And the rank dregs of Hobbes and Mandeville. 
Deteſted names! yet fentenc'd ne'er to die; 
Snatck'd from oblivion's grave by infamy ! 
Inſe&-opinions, hateh d by folly's ray, 180 
Baſk in the beam that wing d them, for a day: 
Truth, phenix-like immortal, tho' the dies, 


* 


ut :” Vet it may be truly 


muddy P 1 
avhich that dull — labours under. 


*© having : 
« Phi the un 
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2 div. of dem. Vol. II. 


7 A noted ad voc that 
land] Ant ate for that ſpecies of Atheiſm 


Hobbes ] k is confeſſed be as a man of Genius and 
Learning : Vet thro' @ ridiculous affefation of being re- 
garded as the founder of — 2 


things even 

Mandeville.) — that monſtrous of 
contradiftion and abſurdity, * The Fable of the 

+ or private Vices public Benefits.” 7 he reader<uho 

abind of climax in this place; aſcend- 

5 Ae © who have attempted ts deſtroy the jeverat 

93 i» the wild Gave. the nnd 2 
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On THENIAn F 
| Nis de — 
And throw the M __ 3 

a laſting glory round his head. * 
_ ron chaſe cee twilight 
And hgh op ates — i 
2 creation s trackleſs mazes trod; 1 
— th ing Gd = 
e with truth and virtue fraught 
Whoſe — thei refostanght! 
Whoſe far-firetch's views, and bright 3 
- join d 
————— 
—: wad rk proc 
firſt as faireſt in the lift of fame. 


Kings, ftatefmen, 1 io 

N patriots, thus to glory riſe 

grows their fame, : 
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— ty, vice, may bloſſom. for 
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171 

By beats unnatural puſh'd to ſudden growth, 
They ficken at th inclement blaſts of truth ; - 
Shook by the weakeft breath that paſſes by, 
m Bills Gay wither, Bang, nad Ss. | 
„2 2 „ „ „ „„ „„ 
Tis virtue only that ſhall grow with ume, 210 
Live thro” each age, and ſpread thro every clime. 
See god-like patriots, gen'rous, wiſe, and good, 
Stand in the breach, and ftem corruption's flood ! 
See martyr-biſhops at the ſtake expire, 

Smile on the figgot,. and defy its fire? _ - 
How great in exile Hyvsz and Turtty hone ! 

How AtraeD's virtues brighten d all his throne ! 
From worth like this unbadder glories ſtream; 

Nor barrow'd blaze it afks, nor fortune's beam; 
Afliction's gloom but makes it ftill more bright, 220 
As the clear lamp ſhines cleareſt in the night. 


As different flars with diffefent glory burn; 

Their orbs too wider, as their ſphere is higher; 

Yet all partake the fame celeſtial fire. 2256 
See 


REMARKS. 


* 


[ 88 } 


See then heav'n's endleſs bounty, and confeſs, 
Which gives in virtue fame and happineſs! 
See mankind's folly, who the boon deſpiſe, 
And graſp at pain and infamy in vice! | 


Not ſo the man who mov'd by virtue s laws, 230 
Reveres himſelf —and gains, not ſeeks applauſe ; 
Whoſe views concenter'd, all to virtue tend ; 

Who makes true glory but his ſecond end ; 

Sell fa d by what is fit, and juſt, and true, 
Who 
When parties mad ſedition's garb put on, 

Snatches the higheſt praiſe, —and is of none: 
Unſhaken points to truth, as to his pole; 
Contemns alike what factions praiſe or blame; * 
O' er rumour's narrow orbit ſoars to fame : 
Unmov'd whilſt malice barks, or envy howls, 
Walks firm to virtue thro” the ſcoffs of fools ; 

No minion flatters ; gains no ſelfiſh end; | 

| His own--his king's--his country's--mankind's friend: 
Him virtue crowns with wreaths that ne'er decay ; 
And glory circles him with endleſs day. 


6 
And ſuch thro” ages ſhall be LoxspATE's name. 


ODE 


| Parſe 226. Hed thus the love of feime, the' often per- 
verted to bat! ends, is naturally canducti ve to virtue and 


Verſe 230, &Cc. True honour charadteriz'd and cen 
Pify'. 


to all whate'er to all is due ; 235 


r 


891 
ODE toaWarrn Nymen. 


[By Mr. MA.] 


green-hair'd nymphs ! whom Pan allows 
To tend this ſweetly-folemn t wood, 
To ſpeed the ſhooting ſcions into boughs, 
And call the roſeate bloſſoms from the bud; 
235 But chief, thou NAI, want fo long to lead 
This fluid cryſtal ſparkling as it flows: | 
Whither, ah ! whither art thou fled ? 
: What ſhade is conſcious to thy woes? 
Ah ! "tis yon poplar's awful gloom ; 

Can fee thy drooping head, thy wich ring bloom. 
See grief diffus'd o'er all thy languid mein. 
Well may ſt thou wear misfortune's fainting air, 
Well rend thoſe flow ry honours from thy brow, 

Devolve that length of careleſs hair, 
And give yon azure veil to flow 
Looſe to the wind. For ah! thy pain 
The pitying Muſe can well relate : 

Ah! let her, plaintive, pour the tend reſt ſtrain, 
** TE Oye 


"Twas 


4 © & vit 
1 — — pe fi a ay fl ft. which 
gave occafion to this 


In gentleſt indolence 

You ſlept ſerene ; all free from fears, 
When ſudden, fee ! the tyrant art appears 
Te ſnatch the liquid treaſures from thy arm- 
Art, Gothic art, has ſeia d thy darling vaſc, 
That vaſe which. filver-fipper'd Thetis gave 


Theſe charms, alas! are now no more— 
Fortune, oh! give me to redeem 
The ravith's vaſe ; oh! give me to refiore 
Its priſtine honours to this hapleſs ftream ? 


Then, 


[92 1 
Then, nymph, again, with all their native eaſe, 
Thy wanton waters, volatile and free, 
- Shalf wildly warble, as they pleaſe, 
Their ſoſt loquacious harmony. 
Where-c'er they chaſe to rove, 
There will I tead, not force their way, 
Whether to gloom beneath the ſhady grove, 
Or in the mead refle® the ſparkling ray. 
Not HacLer's various ſtream ſhall thine ſurpaſs, 
Tho nature, and her LYTTLEToON ordain 
That there the Nan band ſhou'd grace 
That there the frequent villa ſhau d roll, 
And health to ev ry flow'r diſpenſe, 
Free as their maſter from all his ſoul 
The gen'rous tide of warm benevolence ; 
Shoa d now glide fweetly plaintive thro' the vad 
Iv melting murmers querulouſly flow ; 
Soft as that maſter's love-lorn tale, 
When Lucy calls forth all his woe: 
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[ By the Same. ]| 


Growing 1 catch the reed, and call the muſe ; 
o If yet a muſe on Britain's plain abide, 


Since wrapt Mus aus tun d his parting firain : | 
With him they hv'd, with him pexchance they dy'd. 
For who e'er fince their virgin train efpy'd,” 
Or on the banks of Thames, or that mild plain, 
Where Ifis ſparkles to the fanny ray ? 

Or have they deign'd to play, . 

Where Camus winds along his beesderd vale, 
Feeding each white pink, and each daiſie pied, 
That mingling paint his ruſmy- fringed fide ? 


Yet ah! celeſtial maids, ye are not dead; 
Immortal as ye are, ye may not die : 
And well I ween, ye cannot quite be fled, 
Ere ye entune his mournful elegy. 


——_—uox_— 
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Stay then awhile, O ſtay, ye fleeting fair; 

Reviſit yet, nor hallow'd Hippocrene, 

Nor Theſpia's ſhade ; till your harmonious teen 

Be grateful pour d in ſome flow-ditted air. 

Such tribute paid, again you may repair 

To what lov'd haunt you whilom did ele& ; 
Whether Lyczus, or that mountain fair 
Trim Mznalus, with piny verdure deck d. 

But now it boots you not in theſe to ſtray, 

Or yet Cyllene's hoary ſhade to chuſe, 

Or where mild Ladon's welling waters play. 

Forego each vain excuſe, 

And haſte to Thames's ſhores; for Thames thal 


Join 


Our ſad ſociety, and pun 
Letting cold tears bedew his filver urn. 


And, when the poet's wither'd grot he laves, 

His reed-crown'd locks ſhall ſhake, his head ſhall 
bow, | 

His tide no more in eddies blithe ſhall rove, 

But creep ſoft by with long-drawn murmurs ſlow. 

For oft the poet rous'd his charmed waves 

With martial notes, or lull'd with ſtrains of love. 

Gameſome, and kiſs the fadly-filent ſhore, 


Sad fullen muſick, as bleak Eurus fann'd ? 
Can I forget, how gloom'd yon laureat ſhade, 
Ere death remorſeleſs wav d his ebon wand? 


How, 


194 
How, mid yon gret, each ſilver trickling ſpring 
Wander'd the ſhelly channels all among ; 
While as the coral roof did foftly ring 
Reſponſive to their fweetly-doleful fong ? 
Meanwhile all pale th' expiring poet laid, 
And ſunk his awful head, 
While vocal ſhadows pleaſing dreams proloug 5 
For ſo, his fick'ning ſpirits to zeleaſc, 
They pour d the balm of viſionary peace. 


Firſt, ſent from Cam's fait banks, like Palmer oid, 
Came Prrrurs flow, with head all ſlver d o er, 
And in his hand an oaken crook he bore, 
And thus in antique guiſe ſhort talk did hold. 
« Grete clerk of Fame is houſe, whoſe excellence 
« Maie wele befitt thilk place of eminence, 

% Mickle of wele betide thy houres laſt, 
Fer mich gode wirke to me done and paſt. 

« For ſyn the daies whereas my lyre been ſtrongen, 
« And defily many 2 mery laie I ſongen, 
„ Old Time, which alle things don maliciouſly, 

„ Gnawen with ruſty tooth continually, 

<< Gaaurid my lines, that they all cancrid ben, 
_ « "Till at the laſt thou fmoothen hem haſt again 8 
<< Sithence full ſemely gliden my rhymes rude, 
M, (if fitteth thilk fimilitude) 

„ Whanne ſhallow brooke yrenneth hobling on, 
* Ovir rough ſtones it maken full rough fong; 


Came * Tityras, Se. i. e. Cnaucr R, & nene fre. 
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„ Stealen forth by, making pleafant murmere : 
« So my ſely rymes, whoſo may them note, 

« Thou maken everichone to ren right ſote ; 

« And in thy verſe entuneth fo fetiſely, 

« That men fayen I make trewe melody, 

« And fpeaken every dele to mynie honoure. 


He ceas'd his homely rhyme. 
When Cori CLovr, Eliza's ſhepherd ſwain, 


The blitheſt lad that ever pip d on plain, 


And thrice he bow d his bead with motion mild, 
And thus his gliding numbers gan eſſay. 
E | 3 
« + Ah! lacklefs ſwain, alas! how art thou Torn, 
Ne buſh, ne breere, but learnt thy roundelay. 
« Ah p:ght too fore ſuck worth to equal right 
« Ah worth too high to meet ſuch piteous plight ! 
II. 
Nut I nought firive, poor Colin, to compare 
My Hobbin's, or my Thenat's ruſtick fil! 
* 'To thy deft Swains, whoſe dapper dittics rare 
< Surpaſs ought elſe of quainteft thepher@'s quill. 
«© Erv's 


* Colin Chur.] 5. „ SprnoeR, cybich none be gives 
22 throughout his <works. 
T he ters firſt flanzas of this ſpeech, as they relate to 


= 


f . 
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« Ev'n Roman Tityrus, that peerleſs wight, 3 ” 
<< Mote yield to thee for daintics of delight. 0 
e, « 

„ Eke when in fable's ut path pon my 

<« Maſking in cunnintz feints truth's ſplendent Ce; 

« Ne Sylph, ne Sylphid, but due tendence paid, 
To ſhield Belinda s lock from felon baſe, 

« But all mote nought avail ſuch harm to chace, 
« Then Una fair zan droop her princely mein, 
„ Ee Florimel, and all my Faery race: 

% Belinda far ſurpaſt my beauties ſheen, | 
<« Belinda, ſubject meet for ſuck foft ty I ween. 
IV 


« Like as in villag'd troop of birdlings trim, 
„ Where Chanticleer his red creſt high doth hold, 
« And quaking ducks, that wont in lake to ſwim, 
'« And turkeys proud, and pigeons nothing bold; 
| «+ If chance the peacock doth his plumes unfold, 
« Eſtſoons their meaner beauties all decaying, 
He glift'neth purple, and he gliſt neth gold, 
Nom with bright green, now blue himſelf array ing 
« Such is thy beguty bright, all other beauties 


YL 3 
„ But why do 1 deſcant this toyiſh rhyme, 


« And fancies light in fimple guiſe pourtray ? 
Lifting to chear thee at this rueful time. 
« While as black death doth on thy heartfiring; 


3 


« Vet 


. log Le S berd's Calendar ; the rot, 
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re rede aright, and if this friendly lay 


| + Thou nathlefs judgeft all too flight and vain, 
« Let my well-meaning mend my ill eſſay: 
« So may I greet thee with a nobler firain, 
« When foon we meet for aye, in you ftar-ſprinkled 
hain.” 


Laſt came a bard of more exalted tread, 
And * Turners hight byDryad, Faun, or Swain, 
Whene'er he mingled with the ſylvan train; 
But ſeldom that ; for higher thoughts he fed ; 


For him fall oft the heav'nly Muſes led 


To clear Euphrates, and the ſecret mount, 
To Araby, and Eden, fragrant climes ; 

All which the facred bard would oft recount: 
And thus in ſtrain, unus'd in grove or ſhade, 
To fad Mus x us rightful homage paid. 


% Thrice hail, thou heav'n-taught 2 af 
and beſt 

« Of all the train! Poet, is ad nn 
% All that to ear, or heart, or head, could yield 
2 harmonious, manly, clear, ſublime, 
* Accept this gratulation: may it chear 


Thy finking foul ; nor theſe corporeal ills 


„ Ought daunt thee, or appall. Know, in high heav'n 
1 , 


Deodutne under the meme of Daman, be calls bing 
Thus. 


1981 

< Who builds immortal verſe. There thy bold Muſe, 

„% Which while on earth could breathe Mzonian fire, 

* Shall ſoar ſeraphic heights ; while to her voice 

<< Ten thouſand Hierarchies of angels harp 

* Synrphonious, and with dulcet harmonies 

* Uſher the ſong rejoicing. I meanwhile, 

- REDS REES AAA In En, 

* To praiſe thee mortal. Firſt, (as firſt beſeems) 

< For rhyme ſubdu' d; rhyme, erſt the minſtrel rude 

< Of Chaos, Anarch old: ſhe near his throne 

Oſt taught the rattling elements to chime 

<< With tenfold din; till late to earth upborne 

e what time fair poeſie 

'd from Gothick cloud, and faintly ſhot 

+ Rekinilieg ylrams of left. Her the fiend 

d; forcing to utter uncouth dirge, 

„ and with dire chains 

Fetter d her fcarce-fledg'd pinion. I ſuch bonds 

Aim d to deſtroy, miſtaking : bonds like theſe 

« *"Twere greater art CYennoble, and refine. | 

For this ſuperior part Mus = us came: 

<< Thou cam'f, and at thy magick touch the chains 

MW 

5 ſupply : which well the 

Muſe 
Might wear for choice, not force ; obſtruction none, 
* But lovelieſt ornament. Wond'rous this, yet 
here 

«© The wonder reſts not ; various argument 

< Remuns for me, all doubting, where to cull 
„The 
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*« The primal grace, where countleſs graces charm. 
% Various this peaceful ſcene; this mineral roof; 
« This ſemblance meet of coral, ore, and ſhell ; 
« Theſe pointed cryſtals fair, mid each obſcure 
& Bright glitring ; all theſe flowly-dripping rills, 
«++ That tnkling ſtray amid the cooly cave. 
Vet not this various peaceful ſcene ; with this 

Its mineral roof; nor this aſſemblage meet 
8) Of coral, ore, and {hell ; nor mid th obſcure 
de BY < Theſe pointed cryſtals, glift'ring fair ; nor rills, 
„That ftraying tinkle thro” the cooly cave ; 


„Deal charms more various to each raptur'd ſenſe, 
—— worv. Pry 
| + Ceaſe, friendly fwain; 


Xt (Mus vs cry'd, and rais'd his aching head) | 
« AlFpriiſe-is foreign, but of true deſert ; — 

| * Plays round the head, but comes not to the heart. 

« Ah! why recall the toys of thoughtleſs youth ? 

When flow ry fiction held the place of truth; 

« When faney rul'd ; when trill d eaef trivial firain, 

« O! in that'ftrain, if all of wit had flow'd, 

+ All muvck warbled, and all beauty glow'd, 

Had livelieſt nature, happieſt art combin'd;; 

„That lent each grace, and this each grace refin'd, 

Alas ! how little were my proudeſt boaſt ! 

The ſweeteſt triſler of my tribe at moſt. 


« To esd uit docuaniatc cer ; 
* Tocurb mad paſſion in its wild cancer; 
i EP ha To 


1 100] 
Toe blend wich ſuill, as lofticſt themes inſpire, 
All reaſon's rigour, and all fancy's fire ; 

** Be this the poet's praiſe ; with this uncrowa'd, 
* Wir dies a ef, and poetry a found. 


* Come then that honeſt fame ; whole fober ray 
Or gilds the ſatire, or the moral lay; 
Which dawns, the then, rough Donnz? bew out 
._ © the hae, 
<< But beams, ſage Honacz! fromeach firainof thine. 
++ B! if, like theſe, one poet more could brave 
+* The venal flateſman, or the titled fare ; | 
** Brand frontlefs Vice, firip all her ſtars and firings. 
Nor ſpace her baſking in the ſmile of kings: 
++ Yet loops Virtue, tho the proſtrate maid 
«+ Lay fadly pale in bleak misfortune's ſhade : 
«© If grave, yet lively; rational, yet warm: | 
«© Clear to convince, and eloquent to charm ; 
+ He pour'd, for her lov'd cauſe, ference along 
„The pureſf precept, in the ſweeteſt ſong : 
<< For her lov'd cauſe, he trac d his moral plan, 
«© Yan various region of bewild ring man; 
„ Explor'd alike each ſcene, that frown'd, or ſmil'd, 
% The flow ry garden, or the weedy wild; 
< Unmov'd by ſophiſtry, unaw'd by name, 
No dupe to doctrines, and no fool to ſame; 
Led by no fyſtem's devious glare aſtray, 
« As earth-born meteors glitter to betray : 
„ut all his foul to reaſon's rule refign'd, 
as r his mind, 
-atch'd from bright nature s flame the living ray, 
„ Thro' pailiou's cloud —— 


r rrreenras t rr 
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„Aud this great truth in all its luſtre ſhe w', 


«© That Gop rs Wise, and att Carariox coop: 
« If this his boaft, pour here the welcome lays ; 
«+ Praiſe lefs than this, is impotenee of praiſe.” 


To pour that praiſe be mine,” fair Vin Tue cry d, 
And ſhot, all radiant, thro” an op'ning cloud. 
But ah ! my muſe, how will thy voice expreſs 
Th' immortal ſtrain, harmonious, as it flow'd ? 
I ſuits immortal ſtrain a dorick drefs : 
And far too high already haft thou foar'd, 
Enough for thee, that when the lay was Ger, 
The goddeſs claſp'd him to her throbbing breaſt. 
But what might that avail ? Blind fate before 
Had epd her ſhears, to ſlit his vital thread; 
And who may hope gainſay her ſtern beheſt? 
Then thrice he wav'd the hand, thrice bow'd the 
| And figh'd his foul to ref. 


Then wept the nymphs; witneſs, ye waving aces! 
| Witneſs, ye winding fireams! the nymphs did weep ; 
The heav'nly Goddeſs too with. tears did ſteep 

Her plaintive voice, that echo'd thro” the glades ; 
And, * cruel gods” and cruel ftars” ſhe cry d: 
Nor did the ſhepherds, thro” the woodlands wide, 
On that fad day, or to the penſive brook, 
Or ſtagnant river, drive their thirſty flocks ; 
Nor did the wild-goat brouze the ſteepy rocks; 


And 
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And ev'ry lily droop's its velvet head; 
And groan'd each faded lawn, and leafleſs grove : 
Sad ſympathy ! yet ſure his rightful meed, 
Thin” offi bay wants s and * 2 — 2d 
| ſhade, 
All vocal grown, all weep Mesar dead. 


Here end we, Goddefs : this your ſhepherd ſang, 
All as his hands an wy chaplet wove. 

O! make it worthy of the ſacred bard, 

And make it equal to the fhephere's tore. 
Nor thou, Mos æ us, from thine ear diſcard, 
For well I ween thou hear' my doleful fong : 
Whether 'mid angel troops, the ftars among, 
From golden harp thou call ſeraphick lays ; 
Or, anxious for thy deareſt Virtue's fare, 
Thou ftill art hov'ring o'er our tunelefs ſphere, 
And mov'| ſome hidden fpring her weal to raiſe. 


Thus the fond fwain on dorick oate effay'd, 
Manhood's prime honours downing on his cheek : 
Trembling he ftrove to court the tuneful maid 
With ſtripling arts, and dalliance all too weak; 
Unſcen, unheard, beneath an hawthorn ſhade. 
But now dun clouds the welkin gan to fireak; 
And now down-dropt the larks, and ceas'd their 


ſtrain: 
They ceas'd, and wich them ceas'd the ſhepherd 
Crain. | | 


AN 
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An Effay on Sarmr, occaſion d by the 
Death of Mr. POPE. 


[By the Rev. Mr. Browns. ] 


O ſacred 2weajon, truths defence, 
*. | 
To all, but lea n-direfted hands, deny'd,. 


The Muſe may give thee, but the Gods muſt guide. 


And Pors Bes number d with the mighty dead; 
Exulting Dulneſs ey'd the ſetting light, 
And flapp'd herwing, impatient for the night : 
Guilt at the fignal rowzing all her train, 
Broods o'er the glories of her growing reign : 
Th' envenom'd monſters ſpit their deadly foam,. 
To blaſt the laurel that furrounds his tomb: 
And fnake-hung Envy hifſes o'er his urn. 


But thou whoſe eye, from paſfion's film refin'd,.. 
Can fee true greatneſs in an honeſt mind; 
And taſte the raptures of a Fun delight; 
O viſit oft his awful page with care, 
Yet deign to hear the efforts of a muſe, 
Intent from this great archetype to draw, 


Or indy e, Sus, pow T and law; 


+ © FE Fleas'd,. 


8 
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Plezs'd, if from hence th' uclearn'd may compte 


hend, 


And rev'rence His and Sa in's generous end. 


1. In ev'ry breaft there burns an active flame, 


The love of glory, or the dread of ſhame : 


The paſſion Ons, tho diff rent forms it wear, 


As brighten d into hope, or funk by fear: 
The liſping infant, and the hoary fire, 


And youth and manhood fer! the heart-born fre: 
The charms of praiſe the coy, the modeſt woo, 


And fiy from glory that ſhe may purſue: 
(As Galatea, * playful on.the green, 
Hides in the grove, yet wiſhes to be ſeen :) 


She pow'rſul goddefs, rules the wiſe and great; 


Bends ew 'n reluQtant hermits at her feet : 


| And fways alike the ſceter and the ſpade. 


To urge him on to deeds that merit praiſe : 
But. man, vain man, to folly only wiſe, 

Rejects the manna ſent him from the fies: 
With rapture hears cu-rupted paſſion's call, 
Still proudly prone to mingle with the fall. 


As each deceitful ſhadow tempts his view, 


He for imagin'd ſubſtance quits the true: 
Eager to catch the viſionary prize, 
* 6 


e 


Heav'n thus in man its friendly pow 'r diſplayt, 


Vine. 


2 
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- He forfeits ev'ry praiſe he pants to gain. 


Thus fill imperious nature plies her part, 
And fill her diflates work in ev'ry heart: 
Each pow'r that ſov'reign nature bids enjoy, 
Man may corrupt, but man can ne er deftroy : 
The paſſions rage obſtructed in their courſe ; 
Swell to new heights, forbidden paths explore, 


Our worſt of evils, is perverted ſhame. | 
The ſhackled flaves to folly not their own ! 
Blind to ourſelves, by fordid fear opprefs'd, . 
We feck our virtues in each other's breaſt; 
Meanly adopt another's wild .caprice,. 
Another's weakneſs, or another's vice. 

, Each tool to hood-wink d pride, ſo poosly great, 

That pines in ſplendid wretchedneſs of. tate, 

Tir'd in ambition's chaſe, would nobly yield, 

And but for ſhame, like Sylla, quit the field: 

And whiſpers cloſe © the world will call you fool.” 

Behold, yon wretch, to impious madneſs driv'n, 

Believes and trembles, while he ſcoffs at heav'n : 

By weakneſs firong, and bold thro” fear alone, 


F 5 Dauntleſs 
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Dauntleſs purſues the path Spinoza trod, 
To man a coward, a bravoe to Go *®* 
| Truth, juſtice, heav'n, in vain ſhall claim their pow'r, 
q If the heart court fantaſtic honour more: 
| Thus virtue ſinks beneath unnumber'd woes, 


Hence SaTinz's pow'r: Tis her infiruftive part, 
To calm the wild diforders of the heart : 

She points the arduous height where glory lies, 
And teaches mad zmbition to be wife; 
From fout example kindfes fair defire, 
Draws good from ill, from flint elicits fire ; 
Like the nice BEE, with art moſt ſubtly true 
From poys'nous vice extracts a healing dew f, 
Strips black oppreſſion of her gay diſguiſe, 
And bids the hag in native horror nſe;s 
Strikes bloated pride, and lawleſs rapine dead, 
And plants the wreath of fame on virtue's head. 


V 


Nor boaſts the muſe imaginary pow 'r, 
Tho' oft ſhe mourn thoſe ills ſhe cannot cure: 
The worthy court her, and the worthleſs fear; 
Who hate her piercing eye, that eye revere ; 


Her 


9 mae a 
freche contre un Dien que dans Jon ame il croit ? 
IT iveit embraſſer la verite qu il wit : 
Mais de ſes faux amis il craint la railleric, 
Et ne brave ain Dicu que par poltronnerie. 
BOL. Ep. 3- 
+ Parcdy on theſe fines of My. Por: 

In the nice BRH what art ſo ſubtly true 

Frum pays nous herbs extracts a healing dew. 
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Her awful voice the vain and vile obey, 

And ev ry foe to wiſdem feels her ſway : 

Smarts, pedants, as ſhe fmiles, no more grow vain ; ' 
Deſponding fops reſign the clouded cane: 

Huſh'd at her voice, pert folly's ſeiſ is ſtill, 

And dulneſs wonders while ſhe drops her quill, . 

Her hand from vice fair virtue oft hath ſprung, - 

As the ſkilł d planter raiſes flow'rs from dung: 

Weak are the ties which public art can find, - 

To quell the madneſs of the tainted mind, 
Cunning evades, ſecurely wrapt in wiles : 

And force ſtrong- ſinew d rends th' unequal toils : 
The ſtream of vice impetuous drives along, 
Too deep for policy, for pow'r too ftrong : 

Ev'n fair religion, native of the fries, 

Scorn'd by the fool, ſeeks refuge with the wiſe. 
But SaT1RE's arrow ſearches ev'ry breaſt ; 

She plays a ruling paſſion on the reſt : - 

Faſt binds the ſlave that earth and heav'n defy d, 
And awes him from the batt'ry of his pride. 

When fell corruption, by her vaſſals crown d. 
Derides fall n juſtice proſtrate on the ground; 
Swift to redreſs an injur d people's groan, 
Bold Sa rin ſhakes the tyrant on her throne : - 
| Pow'rful as death, defies the fordid train, 
And ſlaves and fyeophants ſurround in vain. 


But with the friends of vice, the focs of 84 IAI, 
| All truth is ſpleen, all ſpirit is ill nature 
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Well may they dread the Muſe's fatal faill; 
Her magie quit, that like Ithuriel's ſpear 
Diſplays the cloven hoof, or lengthen'd ear ; 
Bids vice and folly take unborrow'd ſhapes, 
Turns Ducheſſes to ſtrumpets, beaux to apes, 
Drags the vile whiſperer from his dark abode, 

Till all the damon ftarts up from the toad. 
O ſordid maxim, ſorm d to ſereen the vile, 
That true good - nature ſtill muſt wear a ſmile ? 

In fowns involv'd her beauties ſtronger riſe, 

When love of virtue wakes her ſcorn of vice : 
| Where juftice calls, tis cruelty to fave ; 

And tis the law's good · nature hangs the knave. 

Wha combets virtue's foe, is virtue's friend ; 

Then judge of Sans merit by her end: 

To guilt alone her vengeance ſtands confin'd, 

The object of her love is all mankind. 
They leaſt are pain d, who merit Satire moſt : 

Folly the lauveat's, vice was Chartres boaſt : 
And ſure tis juſt to gibbet high the name 
Of fools and knaves already dead to ſhame. 
Oft Sa rin acts the faithful ſurgeon's part; 
Generous and kind, tho painful is her art: 
Her optics all the dark difeaſe explore, 
Her weapon launces wide the gangren'd fore ; 
Deep wounds hypocrify's fair ſeeming ſkin, = 
Where death in ulcereus humours lurks within: 
With caution bold, ſhe only ſtrikes to heal, 
Tho' folly burns to break the friendly ftecl. 
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Then fure no guilt impartial Sa rin knows, 
Kind, ev'n in vengeance kind to virtue s foes : 
Whoſe is the crime, the ſcandal too be their :: 


2. Dare nobly hen: But conſcious of your truſt, 
As ever warm and bold, beeverjuſt: 
Nor court applauſe in theſe degenerate days; 
The hate of villains is extorted praiſe. 


O er all be ſteady in a noble end, | 

And ſhew mankind that truth has yet a friend. 
"Tis mean for empty praiſe of wit to write, 

As foplings Jaugh, to ſhow their teeth are white: 
To laſh a doubeful folly with a ſmile, 

Or madly blaze unknown defefts, is vile: 
"Fis doubly vile, when but to prove your art, 
You fox an arrow in a blameleſs heart. 

O loſt to honour's call, O doom'sd to ſhame, 
Thou fiend accurs d, thou murderer of fame ! 
Fell raviſher, from innocence to tear 

That name, than life, than freedom held more dear: 
To breathe contagion o'er the ſpringing flow'r : 
Procruſtes like, in wantonneſs of pow'r 


To torture truth and virtue till they fie, 


And die in pangs upon the rack of wit! 

Where ſhall thy baſeneſs meet it's juſt return, 
Or what repay thy guilt, but endleſs fcorn! 
And know, immortal truth ſhall mock thy toil : 
Immortal truth ſhall bid the ſhaft recoil ; 


Wich rage redoubled, wing the deadly dart; 


And ficep its load of poiſon in thy heart. 


- 
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Let Sa'Tinz next, her proper mite know ; 
And ere the firike, befiire e firikes for. = 
Nor fondly deem, you fpy 2 rea? fool” 

At each gay impulſe of blind ridicule ; 
| And off a fated vittim ſhalt bee: 
Lo! * Shafiſd'ry rears her high on reaſon's throne, 
Bus ts be ified that lord Shen had ex- 
V Gif wi greater precifion on this fabje# : 
general teneur of bis Gch on Enthuſiaſm, 
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Say, ſhall we join a while this gaping crew, 


And prove at leaſt, the idiot may be true, Bo 

Deride our weak forefathers' muſty rule, Gr 

Who therefore ſmil'd, becauſe they faw a fool ? Tr 

Sublimer logic now adorns our ule ; | An 
We therefore ſee 2 fool, becauſe we ſmile : 

Truth in a gloomy cave why fondly ſeek ? l 

Lo ! gay the fits in laughter's dimpled check: Th: 

Contemns each ſurly academick foe, On 

i She 

Bex 

She 
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Nor 
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Bound in the magic of her cobweb chain, 
Great Waazun ron ſhall rage, but rage in vain; 
Truth's facred prize the loudeſt horſe-laugh win; 
And coxcombs baniſh BeaxLey by agrin. 


But you more wile, reject th' inverted rule, 
That truth is ere explor'd by ridicule : 
On truth, on falſhood let her colours fall, 
Beware the mad advent'rer : bold and blind 
She hoiflts her fail, and drives with ev'ry wind, 
Deaf as the ſtorm to ſinking virtue's groan, 
Nor heeds a friend's deſtruction, or her own. 
Let clear-ey'd reaſon at the helm preſide, 
Bear to the wind, or ſtem the furious tide : | 
Then min may urge when reaſon can explore, 
This point the way, that waſt us to the ſhore. 


Tho' diſtant times be ſketch'd in Sar:ze's page, 
b re- Vet chief, tis her's to draw the preſent age: | 
an With wiſdom's luſtre, folly's ſhade contraſt, 
on And judge the reigning manners by the paſt : 
2 Bid Britain's heroes (awful ſhades 1) ariſe, 
than And ancient honour beam on modern vice: 
 con- BF Point back to minds ingenuous, actions fair, 
%% ua. fons bluſh at what their fathers were ; 
5 pron Ere yet 'twas beggary the great to truſt ; 

Ere yet 'twas quite a ſcandal to be juſt ; 
ol When vulgar ſharpers only dar'd a lye, 
tle to Or falfify'd the card, or cogg'd the dye, 
Ere lewdneſs the ſtain d garb of honour wore, 
Or chaſtity was carted for the whore. 


a. 
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Vice ſtrutted in the plumes of freedom dreſa d, 
Ere yet indignant SaT1RE's honeſt page 
Was fir'd to vengeance by an iron age, 
The parent and the nurſe of ev'ry crime, 
The 6 bodies of tunes time. 


Be ever in a juſt expreſſion bold, 

Yet ne'er degrade fair Sar to a ſcold: 

Let no unworthy rage her form debaſe, 

But let her ſmile, and let her frown with grace, 

In mirth be temperate, decent in her ſpleen; 

Nor, while ſhe preaches modeſty, obſcene : 

Deep let her wound, not rankle to a fore ; 

Nor call his lordſhip———; her grace a: 
The muſe's charms with ſureſt force aſſail, 
When wrap'd in irony's tranſparent veil : | 
Her beauties half-conceal'd the more furprize, 
And keener luſtre ſparkles in her eyes. R 
Then be your line with ſharp encomiums grac'd : 
Stile Clodius honourable, Bufa chaſte : 

For memoirs, Ayre the glory of the nation ; 


n 
Who ere diſcharg'd artill ry on 2 
not at vice : abſurd the thought and vain, 
To bind the tiger in ſo weak a cham: 
Nay more: when flagrant crimes your laughter move. 
The knave exults : to ſmile is to approve. 
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The muaſe's labour then ſucceſs ſhall crown, 
When folly feels her ſmile, and vice her frown. 


Know next what meaſures to each theme belong, 

And ſuit your thoughts and numbers to your ſong ; 

On wings proportion'd to your quarry riſe, 

And ſtoop to earth, or ſoar among the ſkies. 

Thus when prevailing folly claims a fmile, 

Free the expreſſion, humble be the ſtile : 

In ftrains adapted fing the midnight toil 

Of camps and S———-s diſciplin'd by Hoyle. 

| In artleſs numbers paint th” ambitions Pr, 
And ſmacks the whip with art, and rivals John; 

| Or him whoſe moderate ambition reaches 

| But to his hip, a connoiſſeur in breeches, 

| Proud with his ſheers to clip his way to fame, 

And grope for glory while he covers ſhame. 

Let Sarin here in milder beauty thine, 

And gayly graceful ſport along the line ; 


Spurn'd from her throne, implores the muſe's aid, 
When crimes which erſt in kindred darkneſs lay, 
Riſe frontleſs and inſult the eye of day: 

When weeping Hymen veils his hallow'd fires, 
And white-rob'd Chaſtity with ſighs retires ; 
Hot from Cocytus rears her crimion head: 
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When private Faith and public Truft are fold, 
And traitors barter Liberty for gold: 

When fell Corruption dark and deep as fate, 
Saps the foundation of a tottering ſtate : 

When Giant- Vice and Irreligion riſe 

On mountain d falſchoods to invade the fies. 
Then warmer numbers glow thro” Sa Tin 's page, 
And all her ſmiles are darken'd into rage : 

On eagle wing ſhe gains Parnaſſus height, 
Not lofty Epick ſoars a nobler flight; 

The conſcious mountain trembles at her nod, 
And er'ry awful geſture fpeaks the God : 

Then flaſh her light'nings, and her thunders fly ; 
Wide and more wide the flaming bolts are hurl'd, 
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Yet Sar oft” affumes a gentler mein, 

| And beams on virtue's friends a ſmile ſerene ; 
Neluctant wounds, but pours her balm with joy, 

s Peas d to commend, where merit ftrikes her eye. 


EY 


Inclos d by faithleſs precipices round: 

Truth be your guide; diſdain ambition a call : 
And if you fall with truth, you greatly fall. 

= 'Tis. virtue's native luſtre that muſt ſhine ; 

| The poet can but fet it in his line : 
| 


rr 


And who unmo d with laughter can behold. 
= A dirty pebble meanly grac'd with gold? 
| For ſhame attends on proftituted praiſe : 


And 
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| And all your wit, your moſt diftinguiſh'd art 
Can only prove, you want an honeſt heart. 


Nor think the Muſe by Sa rinz's law confin'd, 
She yields deſcription of the nobleſt kind. 
Great is the toil, the latent foul to trace, 
5 | To paint the heart, and catch internal grace; 
By turns bid vice and virtue ſtrike our eyes, 
| Now bid a WoLser or Stjanus riſe ; 
Now with a touch more ſacred and refin'd, 
| Call forth a Baurus' or a Scirio's mind; 
Here fect or ffreng may er ry coloer flow : 
Here let the pencil warm, the canvaſs glow : 


| 


Thro' ages thus hath Sarin greatly ſhin'd, 
The friend to truth, to virtue, and mankind : 
| Yer the fair plant from virtue ne er bad ſprung ; 
| With joy the Muſe beheld each better age, 
| Till glowing crimes had waked her into rage: 
| Truth faw her honeſt ſpleen with juſt delight, 
And bade her wing her ſhafts, and urge their flight; 
+ Firſt on the ſons of Greece ſhe prov'd her art, 
And Sparta felt the fierce Iarenick dart v. 
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To Latium next, avenging Sarin flew : 


The flaming faulchion bold Lucius drew; 
With dauntleſs warmth in virtue's cauſe engag d, 
And conſcious villains trembled as he rag'd. 


Next, playſul Hon ac + caught the generous fire; 
For Sarinz's bow reſigu d the ſounding lyre : 
Each arrow poliſh'd in his hand was ſeen, 
And as it grew more poliſh'd, grew more keen. 
He cloath d his art in ftady'd negligence, 


Politely fly, cajol'd the foes of ſenſe ; 
Seem d but to ſport and trifle with the dart, 
But while he ſported, ſtab d them to the heart. 


In graver ſtrains majeſtic Prasus wrote, 
Big with a ripe exuberance of thought : 
Greatly ſedate, contemn'd a tyrant's reign, 
And lafh'd corruption with a calm diſdain ; 


Vet far from vulgar eyes remov'd his feat ; 


Vaſt chains of rocks incloſe the green retreat : 
Let Bond conduct you thro' the dark profound, 


Devour, in Juvenar's exalted page: | 
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And ſwept audacious greatneſs to its doom; 
As headlong torrents thund'ring from on high, 
| Rend the proud rock that lately brav d the ſky. 


| Butlo! the fatal victor of mankind, 

Swoln Luxury ! ——and ruin ftalks behind ! 

As countleſs inſets from the north-eaft pour, 
To blaſt the ſpring, and ravageev'ry flow'r; 
| So barb'rous millions ſpread contagious death, 
The fick'ning laurel wither d at their breath: 
| Deep Superſtition's night the ſkies o'erbung, 

No longer Genius woo'd the nine to love, 
| But Dulneſs nodded in the Muſes' grove ; 


| At length, again fair Science ſhot her ray, 1 
| Dawn'd in the ſkies, and ſpoke returning day: | 
= Now, SaT1RE, triumph o'er thy flying foe, 


Whet, whet thy arrows, and reſume thy bow ! 
| See, great ExAsuus breaks the pow'rful ſpell, 
And wounds triumphant folly in her cell! 

In vain the ſolemn col ſurrounds her face, 

Vain all her bigot cant, her ſour grimace ; 
With ſhame compell'd her giddy throne to quit, 
And own the force of reaſon urg'd by wit. 


"Twas then plain Doauz in honeſt vengeance 
| "roſe, ER | 
| His wit refulgent, tho” kis rhyme were proc : 


He 
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He 'midft an age of puns and pedants wrote 
With genuine ſenſe, and Roman ftrength of thought. 


Yet ſcarce had Sa rin well relum'd her flame, 


(With grief the muſe relates her country's ſhame) 
And treacherous Wit began her war with Senſe. 
Then "roſe a ſhameleſs, mercenary crew, 

Whom lateſt time with juſt contempt ſhall view: 
A race fantaſtic, in whoſe page you ſee 
Untuter'd fancy, a meer Jeu d Eſprit: 

Wit's nauer d mirror lies in fragments bright, 
 Refledis not nature, but confounds the fight. 
Dry morals the court-poet bluſh'd to fing ; 


"Twas all his praiſe to fay © the oddeſt thing : 


By quaint conceits and turns of wit ſurpriſe, 
And puff poetic duſt into your eyes. 

When the light purſe inſpir'd a darker dream, 
When active hunger urg d her lawleſs pow'r, 
Or the ftern bailiff thunder d at the door: 
But lo ! again the Splendid Shilling ſhines, 
And the bard grows immoral as he dines ; 
Proud, for a jeſt obſcene, a patron's nod, 
To martyr virtue, or blaſpheme his God. 


Unhappy Dnvpex ! who uamor'd can ſee, 


Th extremes of wit and meanneſs join d in thee ! 


Low-creeping in the putrid fink of vice : 
A muſe whom truth and wiſdom woo'd in vain, 
The pimp of pow'r, the proftitute to gain. 
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Witzths that dend dock fair Views's form alone, 
To ſtrumpets, traytors, tyrants, vilely thrown : 
Unrival d parts, the ſcorn of honeſt fame ; 

And genius riſe a monument of fame 


More happy France: immortal Bol EAu there 
Protected Wiſdom with a father's care: 

Him with her love propitious Sa rin bleſs'd, 
And breath'd her airs divine into his breaſt : 

To form his line, perfection's laws conſpire, 

And faultleſs judgment guides unbounded fire: 

Whether he fmiles at folly's fond caprice, 

Or pours the thunder of his rage on vice. 


| But ſee at length relenting Sa rixE ſmile, 
And ſhow'r her choiceft boon on Balratx's iſſe: 
| Behold, for Porr ſhe twines the laurel crown, 
And leads the bard triumphant to his throne ; 
As goblins vaniſh at approaching light; 
The gentle Thames, that pours his urn faſt by, 
To a clear mirror ſmooths his glaſſy tide, 
Proud to reflect a nation's juſteſt pride. 
| But oh! what thoughts, what numbers ſhall I fad, 
But faintly to expreſs the poet's mind ? | 
Who yonder ſtar's eſfulgence can diſplay, 
| Ualeſs he dip his pencil in the ray? 
Who paint a God, unleſs the God inſpire ? 
What catch the lightning, but the ſpeed of fire 
| So, mighty Poet, to make thy genius known, 
All pow'r is weak, all numbers—but thy own. 
Vo I. II. G For 
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For thee the Graces left th Idalian grove : 
With watchful fondnefs o'er thy cradle hung, 
Attun'd thy voice, and form'd thy infant tongue. 
Next, to her bard majeſtic Wiſdom came ; 
The bard enraptur'd caught the vig rous flame : 
With tafte ſuperior ſcorn'd the venal tribe, 
Whom fear can ſway, or guilty greatueſs bribe 3 
At fancy's call who rear the wanton fail, 
Sport with the ftream, and trifle in the gale. 


Thy mighty voyage was creation's round ; 
Intent, new worlds of ſcience to explore, 

And bleſs mankind with wiſdem's facred ftore ; 
A nobler joy than wit can give, impart ; 
And pour a moral tranſport o'er the heart. 
Fantaſtic wit ſhoots momentary fires, 
And like a meteor, while we gaze, expires; 
Wit kindled by the ſulph rous breath of vice, 
Like the blue light'ning, while it ſhines, deſtroys ; 
But genius fir d by truth's eternal ray, _ 
Burns clear and conſtant, like the ſource of day; 
Like this, its beam prolific and refin'd, 

Feeds, warms, inſpirits, and exalts the mind ; 
Mildly difpels each wintry paſſion's gloom, 

And opens all the virtues into bloom : 

This praiſe, immortal Porz, to thee be giv'a; 
Thy genius was indeed a gift from heav'n. 
Hail, bard unequal'd, in whoſe deathlefs line 
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Character of Mr. POPE's Warrmes. 
| BEING 

AnEpiſode from the Poem call'd cx wzss, B.IL 
[ By the Rev. My. Twonson.] 1 


—— In meaſur'd time 

(So Hear'n has will'd) together with their ſnows, 

The everlaſting hills ſhall melt away : 

This ſolid globe diffolve, as ductile wax 

Before the breath of Vulcan ; like a ſcroll 

Shrivel th unfolded curtains of the ſky ; 

Thy planets, NzwTox, tumble from their ſpheres 

The moon be periſh'd from her bloody orb ; 
Peace then, my ſoul, nor grieve that Porz is dead. 


If e er the tuneful ſpirit, ſweetly ſtrong, 
Spontaneous numbers, teeming in my breaſt, 
Enkindle.; O, at that exalting name, 
White in the gratitude of praiſe, I fing 
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I tremble while I write—His liſping muſe 
Surmounts the loftieſt efforts of my age. 
What wonder? when an infant, he apply'd 
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Tue loud Papinian trumpet to his lips, 
Fir d by a ſacred fury, and inſpir d 
With all the God, in ſounding number ſung 
«« Fraternal rage, and guilty Thebes” alarms.” 


Sure at his birth (things not unknown of old) 
The graces round his cradle wove the dance, 
And led the maze of harmony: the nine, 
Prophetic of his future honours, pour'd 
Plenteous upon his lips, Caſtalian dews ; 
And Attic bees their golden ſtore diſtilld. 
Where radiant, over the poetic world | 
It rules and ſheds its influence for joy 
Shouted, and bleſi d the birth: the kacred char 
Of poets, born in elder, better times, 

Enraptur d, catch'd the elevating found, | 
And rolf d he gladd'ning news from ſphere to ſphere, 


+ Imperial Windſor ! raiſe thy brow auguſt, 
Superbly gay exalt thy tow'ry head ; 


| And bid thy foreſts dance, and nodding, wave 


A verdant teſtimony of thy joy: 
A native Oxenevus warbling in thy ſhades. 


O liften to | ALexrs” tender plaint ! 
How gently rural! without coarſcneſs, plain; 
How tunple in his elegance of grief ! 
A ſhepherd, but noclown. His ev'ry lay 
es Sweet 
. | 
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Sweet as the early pipe along the dale, 

When hawthorns bud, or on the thymy brow 

When all the mountains bleat, and vallies fing. 

Soft as the nightingale's harmonious woe, 

In dewy even-tide, when cowſlips drop 

Their fleepy heads, and languiſh in the breeze. 


Next in the critic-chair ſurvey him thron'd, 
Imperial in his art, preſcribing laws 
Clear from the knitted brow, and ſquinted fſncer ; 
Learn'd without pedantry ; correctly bold, 
And regularly eafy. Gentle, now, 
The variegated echo of his theme : 
Now, animated flame commands the foul 
To glow with ſacred wonder. Pointed wit 
And keen diſcernment form the certain page. 
Juſt, as the STacrzrTs ; as Horace, free ; 
As Fanan, clear ; and as PxTzONIUS, gay. 


+ But whence thoſe peals of laughter ſhake 
_ fides 
Of decent mirth ? Am I in Fairy-land? 
Young, evaneſcent forms, before my eyes, 
Or ſkim, or ſeem to ſkim ; thin eſſences 
Of fluid light ; zilphs, zilphids, elves and gnomes; 
Genii of Roficruce, and ladies Gods! 
Ard, low, in ſhining trails Bztinpa's hair, 
Beſpangling with diſhevel'd beams the ſkies, 
Flames o'er the night. Behind, a fatyr grins, 


* Eſfay en Griticifſs. + Rage of the Lick. 
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Tassont, hiding his diminiſh'd head, 

Droops o'er the laughing page: while — 
ſeulks, 

With bluſhes cover'd, low beneath the deſk. 


More mournful ſcenes invite. The milky vein 
Of amorous grief devolves its placid ware 
Soft- ſtreaming o'er the ſoul, in weeping woe 
The Zephyr, panting on the filken buds 
Of breathing violets ; the virgin's figh, 
Rofy with youth, are turbulent and rude, 
To Saryzo's plaint, and ELoisa's moan. 


Heav'ns what a flood of empyreal day 
My aking eyes involves ! A f temple ſoare, 
Rifing like exhalations on a mount, 

And wide its adamantine valves expands. 
Three monumental columns, bright in air, 
Of figur'd gold, the center of the quire 

| With luſtre fall. Porz on the midmoſt ſhines 
Betwixt his Homer and his Horace plac'd, 
Superior, by the hand of juſtice. Pau, 
With all her mouths th' eternal trumpet ſwells, 
)ᷓ— . wwe 
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The lofty notes of never- dying praiſe, 
Triumphant, floating on the wings of wind, 
Sweet o'er the world: th* ambrofial ſpirit flies 
Diffufive, in its progreſs wid'ning ſtill, 

« Dear to the earth, and grateful to the Ey. 
Faus owes him more than e er ſhe can repay : 
She owes her very temple to his hands; 

Like Iliem built; by hands no lefs divine 


Attention, rouze thyſelf ! the maſter's hand, 
(The maſter of our fouls !) has chang d the key, 
And bids the thunder of the battle roar 
Tumultuous * Homer, Honk is our on! 
And Grecian heroes flame in Britiſh lines, 
What pomp of words ! what nameleſs energy 
Kindles the verſe ; invigours every line ; 
Aſtoniſſies, and overwhelms the ſoul 
In tranſport toſs'd ! when fierce AcuiLLEs raves, 
And flaſhes, like a comet, o'er the field, 
To wither armies with his martial frown, 

I ſee the battle rage ; I hear the wheels 
Careering with their brazen orbs ! the ſhout 
OF nations rolls (the labour of the winds) 
Full on my ear, and ſkakes my inmoſt ſoul. 
Deſcription never cou d fo well deceive: 

"Tis real ! Fzov is here, or I at Tor 
Enjoy the war. My fpirits, all on fire, 
With unextinguiſh'd violence are borne 
Olympus rings with arms! the firmament, 
Beneath the light'ning of Minerva's ſhield, 


* Trenffation of Hours. 
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Burns ta the center : rock the tow rs of heav h, 
| All nature trembles, fave the throne of Jovs. 


To root exceſſes from the human breaſt ; 
Behold a beauteous pile of Ethicks rife ; 

Senſe the foundation : harmony the walls ; 

(The Dorique grave, and gay Corinthian join'd) 
Where Socaarzs and Horacs jointly reign. 
Beft of Philoſophers ! of poets too 

The beſt : He teaches thee thyſelf to know: 
That virtue is the nobleſt gift of heav'n : 

* And vindicates the ways of Gon to man.” 
© hearken to the morakit polite ? 

Enter his ſchool! of truth; where Piave felf 


Might preach ; and Tul Lx deign to lend an ear. 


+ Laſt ſee him waging with the fools of rhyme 
A wanton, harmleſs war. Dunce after dune; 
Beaux, doQtors, templars, courtiers ; ſophs and cits, 
Condemn'd to ſuffer life. The motley crew, 
Emerging from oblivion s muddy pool, 

Give the round face to view; and ſhameleſs front 
Proudly expoſe ; till laughter have her fill. 
Born to improve the age, and cheat mankind 


Into the road of honour !——— Vice again | 
The gilded chariot drives For he is dead 


I faw the fable barge, along his Thames, 
In flow ſolemnity beating the tide, 
Convey his ſacred duſt !——Its ſu ans expir d 
Withers, 


Duel 
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Wither'sd, in Twirnam bow'rs, the laurel-baw 3 
Silent the Muſes broke their idle hyres : | 
Th' attendant Graces check d the ſprightly dance, 
Their arms unlock d, and catch'd the farting tear; 
And Virtue for her loſt defender mourn'd ! 


| The Cavs of POPE. 
A PROPHECY. 


[By Ms. Ronzny Deen. 


dark oblivion in her ſable cloak 

Shall wrap the names of heroes and cf 
kings ; 

And their high deeds ſubmitting to the ſtroke 

Of time, ſhall fall amongſt forgotten things; 


On Thames's bank the firanger ſhall arrive, * 
With curious wiſh thy ſacred grott to ſee, 
Grateful poſterity, from age to age, 
With pious hand the ruin ſhall repair: 
Some good old man, to each enquiring ſage 
Feinzing the face, hall cry, © The Bard d 
there. | 2 


iar! 
* Whoſe ſong was muſic to the liſtening ear; 
a Vet taught audacious vice and folly, ſhame : 
« Eaſy his manners, but his life ſevere ; 
His word alone gave infamy or fame. 


© Sequeſter'd from the fool and coxcomb-wit, 
« Beneath this filent roof the Muſe he found ; 
* "Twas here he flept inſpir'd, or fate and writ, 
Here with his friends the focial glaſs went 
round” | 


From whence thy genius ſoar'd to nature's God. 


Departing, each ſhall pilfer, in fond hope 
To pleaſe their friends on ev'ry diftant ſhore, 
Boaſting a relick from the cave of Porz. 


[ 232 } 
Torn MEMORY 


or Tur 


Rev. JAMES WILSON, M. A. 


Curate of St. Prins DUBLIN. 
; [By Ms. Neon. 


£& fable Bed no pompous Heralds raiſe, 

4 Nor bid an endleſs Range of Tapers blaze; 
Nor lift the /eatcheon'd Blazon high in Air, 

Nor the long Train of practis d Grief prepare: 
Such envy d Honours only ſuit the Great, 

The Farce of Wealth, and Mummery of State; 
Where Sin and Weakneſs are in Triumph led, 


Far other Rites are to thy Bier aſſign d, : 
A Length of Mourning that enwraps the Mind ; 
Silent, and preſs'd beneath a Weight of Woe, 
Behold the fond Proceſſion, fad, and flow ! 
The drooping Flock, the deſolated Kin, 

The Friend, who wears his fables deep within; 
The Poor, the Maim d, the Fatherlefs purſue, 
And the lorn Widow weeps her Loſs anew. 


O, quick to ſcize, what all ſo fondly bun; 
Soon was thy Round of eager Virtue run 


Thy 
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ſpeed we meaſure with reluQtant Eyes, 
And grudge the Goal, but envy not e Prize : 
Learn, learn ye Silly, and reflet ye Sage ; 
4 Life d is a Nuxron's dye. 


To 
Tas MEMORY or 


Colonel HENRY CLEMENTS, 
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[By the Same. 


Or titles only fwell the trump of fame? 

To equal worth, be equal glory cue, 

And wreaths that bloom d for CLarron, bloom for 
You. ! | 


o once endued with every pleaſing pow'r - 
To chear the fad, and charm the focial hour ; 
ro ſweeten life with many a gentle art, 7 
Aud win the whole dominion of the heart? 
I deem'd far other than the fates allow, 

The laurels bound upon your living brow ; 
To greet my friend retuming from his toil, 
Grac'd with his deeds, and laden with his ſpoil. 


Too ford of what the martial harveſts yield, 
Alas ! 00 forward to the dangerous ficld, ts 
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As one of old renown, in battle try d, 
The glory of the duily plain you dy'd ; 
The tongues of Darren your trjumphs tell, 
And weeping Tovanar points where CLawaxrt; 
| fell. 
O! in ſome future day of loud alarms, 
When Virtue and my country call to arms ; 
For freedom! ſtruggling nations to unbind, 
And break the ſcepters which would bruiſe mankind; 
At fach an hour, in fuck a Cauſe as thine, 
The honour'd cloſe of fuck a death be mine ! 
Snatch forth my name, and roll it with the brave, 
Aſſign my pen and fword the wiſh'd applauſe, 
And fay that both were drawn in virtue s cauſe ; 
Then drop the ſalutation giv'n to you, 
Companion, COUNTRY MAN. and FRIEND—ADIEU. 


ODE © WISDOM. 


[By «a ESDTY.] 
folitary bird of night 
Aud quits his time-ſhook tow'r 
Where, ſhelicr'd from the blaze of day, 
In philoſophick gloom he lay, 
And fighing gales repeat. 
| Fav'rite of Paas! I attend,. | 
And, faithful to thy fummons, bend 
At Wiznox's awful feat. She 
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She loves the cool, the filent eve, 
Where no falſe ſhews of life deceive;. 
Beneath the lunar ray. 
Here folly drops each vain diſguiſe, 


Nor ſport her gaily-colour'd dyes, 


O Pas! queen of ev'ry art, | 
That glads the ſenſe, and mends the heart, 
Neſt ſource of purer joys : 
In every form of beauty brighe, 
With pleaſure and furprize : 


At thy unſpotted fhrine I bow : 
Attend thy modeſt ſuppliant's vow,. gs TY 
That breathes no wild defires : 
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By ftudious thoughts refin'd ; 
For WII Tn, the ſmiles of glad content ; 
For Pow's, its ampleſt, beſt extent, 
An empire o'er the mind. 


When FoxTuns drops her gay parade, 
When PrzasUnz's tranſient roſes fade, 
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Reclaim'd, her wild licentious youth 
Confeſs'd the potent voice o Turn, 

And felt its juif conwoul. $ 
The paiſions ceas'd their loud alarms, 
Ard virtues foft perſuaſive charms 

Oer all their ſenſes ſtole. 


The PaTzrOT's free, unbiaſs'd tongue, 
The Hero's gen'rous firife ; 
Thine are retirement's ſilent joys, 


No more to fabled names conſin d, | 
To the fupreme al-periet mind g 
My thoughts direct their flight : | 
Wiſdom's thy gift, and all her force 
From thee deriv'd eternal fource 

Of intellectual light. 


© ſend her ſure, her ſteady ray, 5 
To regulate my doubtful way, 
Thro life's perplexing road: 

The miſts of error to controul, 
And thro' its gloom direct my foul 
To happineſs and good. 


Beneath her clear diſcerning eye 
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Of folly's painted ſhow : 

She ſees thro” ev'ry fair diſguiſe, 

That all but VizTue's folid joys 


To a GENTLEMAN, 
On his intending to cut down a Gxove to 
enlarge his Proſpeft. 

{ By the Same. } 


N plaintive ſounds, that turn'd to woe 
The fadly-fighing breeze, 
A weeping Hamwapnzrap mourn'd 
Her fate- devoted trees. 


Ah! ftop thy facrilegious hand, 
Nor violate the ſhade, 

Where nature form'd a filent haunt 

For contemplation's aid. 
Can it thou, the fon of ſcience, bred 
Where learned Iſis flows, 
Forget that, nurs'd in ſhelt'ring groves, 
The Grecian genius roſe ? 


— 


Within the Plantane's ſpreading ſhade, 
Immortal Plato taught ; 

Avd fair Lyczu form'd the depth 
QF Azzzroris's thought. 


To 
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To Latian groves reſlect thy views, 

Where Eloquence deplor d the fate 
Of Liberty and Rome. 

Retir'd beneath the becchen ſhade, 

From each inſpiring bough 


The muſes wove th' unfading wreathes, 
That circled Vines brow. 


Neflect before the fatal ax 
My threaten'd doom has wrought} 
Nor facrifice to ſenſual taſte 

The nobler growth of thought ; 


Not all the glowing fraits that bluſh | 
* 


PSYCHE: 
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The GAT MEeTAMoORPHOSES. 


 #PFOEM, written in Inutation of SPEXSER. 


Wu — ſheds his milder 


The haves aA: 
An I out beim, 
Ne yet his wings were fledg d, ne locks were grey; 
Round him in fweet accord the /caſexs play 
With fruites and bloſſoms meint, in goodly gree ; 
Sick garden's now no mortal wight can fee, 

I II. ; 
The temper d clime full many a tree affords ; 
Thoſe many trees bluſh forth wich rĩpen d fruite ; 
The bluſhing fruite to feaſt invites the birds; 

cruite ; 

And warble ſongs more ſweet than ſhepherd's flute. 
The gentle ſtreams that roll'd the ſtones among, 
Charm d with the place, almoſt forgot its ſuite ; 
But liſt ning, and reſponding to the ſong, 
III. Here 


11 


1 } 


III. 


Here Panacea, here Nepenthé grew, 
Here Polygon, and each ambrofial weed; 
Whole vertues could decayed health renew, 
And, anſwering exhauſted nature's need, 
Mote eath 2 mortal to immortal feed. 
Here lives Adonis in anfading youth; 
Cerleſtial Venus grants him that rich meed, 
And him fucceffive evermore renew'th, 
In recompence for all his faithful love and truth. 
b 
Not the, I ween, the wantan queen of love, 
All buxom as the waves from whence ſhe roſe, 
With her twin-ſons, who idly round her rove, 
3 One Eres height, the other Anteros ; 
Albeit brothers, different as foes : 

„ This fated, fallen, ape for dice: 
| That hungry, eager fit for derring-does. 
That flies before, with ſcorching flames ybrent ; 


Ne dare they in her purlues ty be ſeen : 
But Cupid's torch, fair mother's faireſt ſon, 


Shines with a ſteady unconſuming ſheen ; 

The backs of lyons felloneſt he ſtrod; 

And lyons tamely did themſelves amene : i. 
On nature's wild full ſow reignly he rod; | 


Wild natures, chang d, confeſs d the mild puiſſant 
VLA 


wrought 
Her gay embroidery and ornament : 
But the who gave the gilded inſeQ's coat 
The gilded inſeRt's colours yet were feint 
To thoſe which nature for this fairy wove. 
Our thus with diff rent dies beſpent 
Adem d, in naked majeſty, the grove, 
clime to love. 


„ ene ene 


On cicher fide, and all adown her back, 

| Contrary to the reſt, was heben black, 

With ſhades of green, quick changing as fic 
pas d: . 

All were on ground - work of bright gold Ti 
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gave livelood to the greeniſh hue, 

The green flill deep'd the heben ore it lac's ; 

The gold, that peep d atween and then withdrew, 

Gave luſtre to them both, and charm'd the won- 
Inng view. 


. : 
Te feen -d like arras, wrought with cunning Krill, 


flows the flood ; the rifing wood or hill 
Breaks off its courſe ; gay 


Now ſhines unlock d for thro' the op'ning de. 
| Now in full torrent pours its golden tyde ; 
Hills, woods, and meads refreſh'd rejoicing by is 


fide. 
* _ 
Her Cupid lov'd, whom Pfyche lov'd again. 
_ He, like her parent and her belamour, 
ut Sought how ſhe mote in ſickerneſs remain, 


.* 


From all malengine ſafe, and evil four. 
en <* Go, tender coffet, faid he, forray ore = 

* Theſe walks and lawnds; thine all theſe buſkets 
Thie ev'ry ſhrub, thine ev'ry finite and flower: 
| * But ob! I charge thee, love, the roſe forbear ; 
_— For prickles ſharp do arm the dang'rous rofiere. 


XI. 
* Prickles will pain, and pain will baniſh love: 
* T charge thee, Pſyche, then the roſe forbear. 
* When faint and fick, thy languors to remove, 
1 To yon ambrofial ſhrubs and plants repair ; 
« Thou 


zrecaft, 
The 


[144] 
cc Thou weeteſt not what med eines in them are: 
c« What wonders follow their repeated uſe : 
Note thy weak ſenſe conceive, ſhould I declare; 
« Their labour d balm, and well - concocted juice, 
« Mor th a> Bids now Ges, now fore new 
worlds produce. | 
* Thy term of tryal paſt with conſtancy, 
% That wimpling flough ſhall fall like filth away, 
« On pinions broad, uplified to the fy, 
« Thou halt, aſtert, thy firanger ſelf ſurvey. 
_ © Tapether, Zixche, wit we chmd and play ; 
« Together wander through the fields of air, 
_ © Beyond where funs and moons mete night and 
F « tap. 
I charge thee, O my love, the roſe forbear, 
_« If thou would ſcathe avoid. Pfyche, forewarn'd, 
beware ?* 


- MAI. 

« How fweet thy words to my enchanted ear! 
(With grateful, modeſt confidence ſhe faid ;) 
« If Cupid fpeak, I could forever hear : 

* 'Truft me, my love, thou ſhalt be well obey d 
„eich purveyance for me haſt thou made, 
*The prickly roſe alone denied? the reft 
In full indulgence giv'n ! 'twere to upbraid 
To doubt compliance with this one requeſt : 
« How ſmall, and yet how Kind, Cupid, is thy 

* becheaft ! 


XIV. « aff 
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MV. 


„Au is that kindneſs made an argument 
« 'To raiſe me ſtill to higher fcenes of bliſ ) 
« Is the acceptance of thy goodneſs meant 
« Merit in me for farther happineſs ? 

Ne merit and no argument, I wiſs, 

* Is there beſides in me unworthy mais : 
« Thy gift the very love I bear thee is. 


— Fearfull, but not difiruſtfall of her vows. 

as! With aching heart marks each diminith'd limb 

;) Til indiftin®t, dilfus'd and loſt in air he ſeem. * 
bey He went to ſet the watches of the caſt, 
That none mote ruſh in with the tyde of wind: 
He went to Venus to make fond F 


glally lake, 
To view the charms that had his heart ente in d. 
the ſaw, aud bluſt'd, and fnif'd ; then inly ſpeke : 
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XVII. 


But ſea- horn Venus gan with envy fir 
At bruite of their great happineſs ; and fought 
How ſhe mote wreak her ſpight: then call d to her 
Her ſons, and op'd what rankled in her thought; 
Aſking who'd venture ore the mounds to vau't 
To breed them ſcathe unwares; to damp the joy 
Of bliſsful Venus, or to bring to nought 
The liefeſt purpoſe of her darling boy, 
<© Bold is th” attempt, ſaid he, averſe from love; 
If love inſpires I could derreign to reave 
His ſpear from Mars, his levin-brond from Jove.” 
Him Anteros, ſneb d furly. © Gallefs dove ! 
* n ſpight's mightier youwels — 


„ 
« And if fuccefsful, ſtand the levin brond, 


He faid, and deſſiy Cwards the gardens flew ; 
Horribly ſmiling at his foul empriſe. 
When, nearer ſtill and nearer as he drew, 
Unſufferable brightneſs wounds his eyes 
Forth beaming from the cryſtal walls ; he tries 
Arrear to move, averted from the blaze. 
But now no longer the pure zther buoys 
His g:offer body's diſproportion peaze ; 

Down drops, plumb from his tow'ring path, the 

treachor baſe. AN. 80 


TT 
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XX. 


80 ore Avernus, or the Lucrine lake, 

The wiſtleſs bird purſues his purpos'd flight: 
Whether by vapours noy d that thenceforth break, 
Or elſe deſerted by an air too light, 

So Anteros aſtonied fell to ground, 

Provok'd but not accoid at his ſtraunge plight. 
He roſe, and wending coaſts it round and round 
8 — 


— NIE 

; Slo rolling from that paradiſe within, 
A ſnake's out- caſe untenanted he view d ; 

. Seizing the ſpoil, albe it worthleſs been, 

; He darts himſelf into the vacant fkin. 

der- In borrow'd gear, th' exulting loſel glides, 
Whoſe faded hues with joy fluſh bright again; 

; Triumphant ore the buoyant flood he rides ; 

a <A borne on the gentle 


XXII. 
So ſhone the brazen gates of Babylon ; 

Armies in vain her muniments affail : 

So ſtrong, no engines could them batter down; 
So high, no ladders could the ramparts ſcale 
So flank'd with tow'rs beſiegers n'ote avail ; 

So wide, ſufficient harveſts they encloſe : 


Faithleſs Euphrates thro” the city flows, 
| Int through his channel pours the unexpeBied fors. 


But where might yields, there firatagems prevail. 


H 2 XXIII. He 
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He fails along in many a wanton fpire ; 
Now floats at length, now proudly rears his creſt : 
With fplendor as he moves, the waves ore keſt: 
As though the battle, ſet in full array, 
When the ſun walks in radiant brightneſs dreſi d: 
His beams, that on the burniſſi d helmets play, 
The burniſk'd heims refteR, and ſpread unuſual day. 
XXIV. 
So on he fares, and Sade menace cons. 
In ſemblaunce like a feraph giowing bright ; 
But without terror flaſh'd his lightnings out, 
More to be wonder'd at, than to affright. 
The backward fiream foon led the maſker right 
To the broad lake, where hanging ore the flood 
(Narciſſus like, enamour'd with the fight 
Of his own beauties) the fond Pſyche flood, 
To mitigate the pains of lonely widowhood. 
XXV. 
Unkern'd of her, he raught the embroider'd bank; 
And through the tangled flourets weft aſide 
To where a roſiere by the river bank, 
Luxuriant grew in all ita blowing pride, 
Not far from Pfſyche ; arm'd with ſcaly hide 
His glitt rand length, with all its folds untied, 
Plays floating ore the buſh : then filence brake, 
Ars thus the py mph, aſtonied at his ſpeech, beſpake. 
XVI.. © faucet 


1 
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XXVI. 
2 « O faireſt, and moſt excellent, complext 
* In all perfeftions, ſov reign queen of nature 


« 'The whole creation bowing at thy feet 
« Submiſlive pays thee homage! wondrous crez- 
« tare, 

* If ought created thou ! for ev'ry feature 

* Speaks thee a Goddeſs iſſued from the fkie ; 

* Oh! let not me offend, unbidden waiter, 

At aweful diſtance gazing thus But why 

Should gazing thus offend ? or how unbidden I ? 
Ai. 


10 The ſun that wakes thoſe ſiourets from their beds, 


„Or opes theſe buds by his ſoft influence, 
, WW *© ts not offended that they peep their heads, 
— « And ſhew they feel his pow y by their quick ſenſe, 

« Of ring at his command, their ſweet incenſe 3 

« Thus I, drawn here, by thy enliv'ning rays, 

« (Call not intrufon my obedience!) 

« Perforce, yet willing thrall, am come to gaze, 
* To pay my homage meet, and baſk in beauty's 

* blaze.” 
XVII. 

Aman d ſhe ſtood, nor could recover ſoon: 
From contemplation ſuddenly abraid; 
Starting at ſpeech unuſual: yet the tune 
Struck ſootly on her ear, and concert made 
With her own thoughts. Nor with lefs plcaſurg 
Her eye delighted o'er his gloffy kin: I ſtray d 

Vet frighted at the thorn on which he play'd : 

Pleaſure with horror mixt! ſhe hung between 
Suſpended ; nds mad a" 

H 3 INI. Ar 
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XXIX. 


At length ſhe ſpoke: © Reptile, no charms I know 
« Such as you mention: yet what e er they are, 
„(And nill I lefſen what the Gods beſtow) 
Their is the gift, and be the tribute their! 
For them theſe beauties I improve with care, 
« Intent on them alone from eve to morn. 

„ But reed me, reptile, whence this wonder rare, 
* That thou haſt ſpeech, as if to reaſon born ? 
And how, unhurt you ſport on that forbidden thorn? 

XXX. | 
< Say, why forbidden thorn t the foc replies : 
To every reptile, every inſet free, 
« Has malice harſh to thee alone denied 
The fragrance of the roſe enjoy d by me? 
« "Twas love, not malice, form'd the kinddecree, 
(Half-wroth ſhe cried:) © Thine all theſe buſket, 
are, 
* Thine fruite and flow'r, were Cupid's words to me 
« But oh! I charge thee, love, the roſe forbear ; 
For prickles ſharp do arm the dang'rous roſiere. 
XXXI. | 


* Prickles will pain, and pain will banifh love : 
I charge thee, Pfyche then the roſe forbear. 
„When faint and fick, thy langours to remove, 
' « To you ambrofial fhrubs, and plants repair; 
* 'Thou weeteſt not what med cines in them are. 
What wonders follow their repeated uſe 
Note thy weak ſenſe conceive, ſhould I declare: 
* Their labour d balm, and well - concocted juice, 
worlds produce. 


? 
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XXRII. « Thy 
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XXXII. 

« Thy term of tryal paſt with conſtancy, 

% That wimpling flough ſhall fall like filth away; 

* On pinions broad up-Lfcd to the frie, 

« 'Thou ſhalt, aſtert, thy ſtranger felt ſurvey. 

Together, Pſyche, will we clinub and play; 

“ Together wander through the fiele of air, 
Beyond where ſuns and moons metenightand da- 

« I charge thee, O my love, the roſe for bear, 
If thou would ſcathe avoid. Piyche, forewarn'd, 

XXXIIT. beware 

She bluſh'd, and frown'd at his unci il mirth. 

Then, foften'd to a ſmile, as hiding half 

What mote offend if boldly utter' d forth, 


ree, He ſeem d t affay to give his anſwer birth: 
kets But ftop'd ; and chang'd his fmiles to looks of ruth, 
Is this (quoth he) fit guerdon for thy worth? 
me: Does Cupid thus impoſe upon thy youth? 
ar ; « Dyells then in heav'n ſuch envy, void of love and 
. XXXIV. truth? 
| « Is this the inftance of his tenderneſs, 
re: « To envy Pſyche what to worms is given ? 
Þ To cut her off from preſent happineſs 
With feign'd reverſion of a promis'd heav'n ? 
By threat nings falſe from true enjoymentsdriv'n! 
* How innocent the thorn to touch, he knows : 
WES 65 my „%7tI— avenging 
levin ? | 


Ho ſoftly bluſh theſe colours of the roſe ? 
Ho ſweet---(and div'd into the flow'r)----its fra 


gence flows? 
1 Hz . XXXV. Difad- 
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XXXV. 

& *. 
No longer Pſyche then the roſe forbear. 
« What is to recompence the harſh denyal, 
FHBut dreams of wand ring thro” the felds of air, 
« And joys, I know not what, I know not where 
« As cath, on leafy pinions borne the tree 
« Mote ruſh into the fkics, and flutter there, 
&« As thou ſoar yon, and quit thy due degree: 
* Thou for this world wert made ; this world wa 

XXXVI. 
« [n vain you'd fly to yonder ſhrubs and plants; 
« Bitter their taſte, and worthleſs their effect: 
Here is the polychreſt for all thy wants; 
« No panacea, like the roſe, expect. 
Mute as my fellow-brutes, as them abje& 
« And reaſonleſs was I, till haply woke 
«« By taſting of the roſe, (O weak negle&t 
In thee the while I) the dawn of ſapience broke Pai 
On my admiring foul, I reaſon d, and I ſpoke. 

XXVII. 
„Nor this the only change; for ſoon I found 
« And more than uſual luſtre ſpread around : 
« Such virtue has the roſe, in me well tried. 
„ But wile, | ween, tay lover has denied 
Its uſe to thee ; I join him too; beware 
The dang rous roſe.· For ſuch thy-beauty's pride 
were death to gaze on, if improv'd !—Forbear 
« To ſharp that wit, too keen Touch net the 
roſiere. 
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XVIII. Uncheckt 
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XXXVII. 

Uncheckt, indulg'd, her growing paſſions riſe: 
Wonder, to fee him ſafe, and hear his telling; 

Ambition vain, to be more fair and wiſe : 
And rage, at Cupid's miſconceiv d falſe dealing: 
Various the guſts, but, all one way impelling, 

She plung's into the bottom of the tree, 


Of drops the ſnake, nor farther ſtaid to ſee ; 
But ruſh'd into the flocd, and vaniſh'd preſently. 
Full many a thorn her tender body rent; 
8; CREEP © GUI GAN — 
————— 
She wiſhes her loſt innocence again, 
And her loft peace, loft charms, loſt love to find ; 
But ſhame upbraids her with a wiſh fo vain : 


Deſpair ſucceeded, and averſion blind; 
oke Pain fills her tortur'd ſenſe, and horror clouds her 
4 ind | 
4 Her bleeding, faint, diforder'd, woe-begon, 


Stretcht on the bank beſide the fatal thorn, 
Venus who came to ſeek her with her ſon, 
Beheld. She ftop'd : And albe heav'nly born, 
 Rathful of others woe, began to mourn. 
The loſs of Venus ſmiles fick nature found ; 
Sit huſh'd, the faded ſun ſpreads dimneſs round; 


. 
of 


| 
? 
4 
— 


And ſnatch d the roſe, ne dreaded pain or quelling. 
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XII. 
Then arming wich a killing frown her brow ; 
Die, poor unhappy” —Cupid ſuppliant broke 
Th unfiniſh'd ſentence ; and with dueful bow 
Beg'd her to dof the keenneſs of her look, 
Which nature feeling to her center ſhook. 
N N00 EY BEND Cage Sf Spare the 
maid; 
« "Tis plain that Anteros his ſpight has wroke : 
« Shall vengeance due to him, on her be laid? 
Oh! let me run, and reach th' ambroſial balms,” 
he ſaid. 


. OT 


XLII. 
* Ah what would Cupid aſk ? the queen replies; 
Can all thoſe balms reſtore her peace again? 
« Wouldft thou a wretched life unmortalize ; 
« Wouldft thou protract by potent herbs, her pain? 
Love bids her die; thy cruel wiſh reſtrain 
« Why then (quoth he) in looms of fate were wove 
The lives of thoſe, in long ſucceſſive train, 
* From her to ſpring, thro' yon bright tracts to 
rove ? | 
Due to the ſk yes, and meant to ſhine in fields above? 


S SSD 6 6&6 i& © 


'> 
— 


Foreſeen from them to flow ? eracing quite 
The whole creation through avengement ? 
« One only ſpecies from its order rent, 
„The whole creation ſhrivels to a ſnade. 
Better all vaniſſi d, faid ſhe, than be meint 
In wild coufuſion; through free will miſled, 
« And tempted to go wrong from puniſhment delay 
XLIV. Let 
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* And cutoff vertue, by the ſtroke meant vice to kill. 


1155 “J 
XLIV. 


Let me that exemplary vengeance bear, 


(Benign return d her amiable fon : ) | 

« Juſtice on her would loſe its aim; ſevere 
In vain, productive of no good; for none 
Could by that deſolating blow be won. 

* So falls each generous purpoſe of the will 
Correct, extinguiſh'd by abortion: 

** Whence juſtice would its own intendments ſpill ; 


XLV. 

Vet leſt impunity ſhould forehead give 
Fo vice, in me let guilt adopted find 
A victim; here a while vouchſafe me live 
„Thy proof of juſtice, mixt with mercy kind. 
<« —Oh! ftrange requeſt (quoth ſhe) of pity blind! 
Hou ſnouldſt thou ſuffer, who didſt ne er offend ? 
Ho canft thou bear to be from me diſloin d? 
To wander here, where nature gins to wend 


To waſte and wilderneſs, and pleaſures have an 


erd?” 
XLVI. 
« You, Venus, ſuffer, (ſaid he) when you ſtrike 


Not for your own, but others foul offence : 


Why not permitted I to do the like, 
When greater good, I ſec, will coul from thence z 


That greater good orcpay> all puniſhments ; 


And makes my ſuff rings, pleaſure: if they prove 


A means to conquer Anteros, diſpenſe | 
Healing to Pſyche's wounds, regain her love, 


And lead her, with her happy fons, to realms 


above.” oP 
XI.VII. « Ta 
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XLVII. 
« To thy intreaties Pſyche's life I give, 
{Replied th' indulgent mother to her ſon : 
« But. yet deform'd, and miniſh'd let her live; 
Till thou ſhalt grant a better change foredone; 
Nor ſhall that change, but thro” death-gates be 
won. 
This meed be thine, ore her and hers to reign! 
« Already nature puts her horrors on : 
« Away ! -I to my bow'r of bliſs again 
«* Thou to thy taſk of love, and voluntary pain.” 
XLVIII. 
She went; and, like a ſhifted ſtage, the ſcene 
Vamſh'd at once; th' ambrofial plants were loſt : 
'The jarring ſeaſons brought on various teen ; 
Each fought, each ſeeking, each by other croſt. 
Young ſpring to ſummer flies from winter's froſt ; 
While ſweltry ſummer thirſts for autumn's bowl, 
Which autumn holds to winter; winter toſt 
With ſcorn away, young ſpring inflames his ſoul: 
Still craving, never pleas'd, thus round and round 
they roll. 


XLIX. 


Tlr mclement airs bind up the fluggith ſoil ; 
The ſluggiſh ſoil the toilſome hand requires: 
Yet thankleſs pays with four harſh fruits the toil ; 
Birds, birds purſue ; as hunger's rage inſpires : 
Their ſweeteſt ſongs are now but ſongs of woe. 
Here from th' encroaching ſhore the wave retires ; 
There hoarſe floods roar ; impetuous torrents flow; 
I. Swetebt 


(157 ] 
L. 
Itretcht on the bank eftſoons th' inviting forms 


ne; Her make new- moulded, chang d in ev'ry limb ;. 
de Her colours only left, all pale and dim: 
Doom d in a caterpiller's ſhape to lout. 


Her paſſions ill ſuch worthleſs thing beſeem ; 

Pride, rage, and vanity to baniſh out, 

She creeping crawls, and drags a loathſome length 
about. 10 


How Cupid waſh'd her noiſome filth away ; 
What arts he tried to win her love again; 

By what wiles guileful Ant'ros did aſſay, 

By leaſing, ſtill her recreant to maintain, 

And reades Cupid's kindly lbours vaia : 
Their combat, Cupid's conqueſt, Pſyche's crown, 
(My day's ſet taſk here ended) muſt remain 
Unkong ; for nodler verſe v— 

Pnyoke the toiled ficers, the weary fun goes down. 


4 


Wir: Aruzxia, with aſſiduous toil 
Reap the rich fruits of Learning's fertile 
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The Female Right to LITERATUR. 
In a Letter to a young Lady from Florence. 
15 —1 


foil ; 


Now ſearch whate er hiſtoric truth has ſhewn, 


And make the wealth of ages paſt your own ; 

Now crop the bloſſoms of poetic flow rs, 

And range delighted in the Muſes bow'rs ; 

Say, will the ſweeteſt of her ſex attend 

To lines by friendſhip, not by flatt'ry penn'd ; 

To lines which tempt not worth with empty praiſe; 


Zut to ſtill greater height that worth would raiſe ; 


'To lines which dare againſt a world decide, 
And ſtem the rage of cuſtomꝰ's rapid tide ? 


Come then, ArnENIA, freely let us ſcan 
The coward inſults of that tyrant, man. 
Self-prais'd, and graſping at deſpotic pow'r, 
He looks on ſlav ry as the female dow'r ; 
To nature's boon aſcribes what force has giv'n, 
And uſurpation deems the gift of heav'n. 
See the firſt-peopled Eaſt, where As ia ſheds 
Her balmy ſpices o'er her fertile meads : 
There, while th AssYr1ax ſtretch'd his wide domain 
From diſtant Indus to the Cyprian main, 
All nature's laws by impious force were broke ; 
The female ſex to ſlav'ry's galling yoke ” 

: Bow 


FFFS Ser 
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Bow'd their fair necks: from ſocial life 
And all th exertions of th enlight'ned mind, 
Clos d in a proud Seraglio's wanton bow'rs, 
The dalliance of a tyrant's looſer hours. 

By kings examples ſubjects form their lives, 
Dependent ſatraps had their train of wives; 
Proportion'd pow'r each petty tyrant craves, 
And each poor female was the ſlave of ſlaves. 


When Pzr514 next o'erturn'd th' Aﬀyrian throne, 
Deſtroy d her tyranny and fix d its own ; 

The fair diſtreſs'd no milder treatment ſaw, 
This was indeed h ana/terable law. 

In future times, whatever maſters came, 
Tyrants were chang'd, but tyranny the ſame : 
At length t accumulate the female woes, 

The impoſtor MA ROM T aroſe ; 

Swoln with prophetic lies, he laid his plan, 
On the firm baſis of the pride of man ; 

« Women, the toys of men, and ſlaves of luft, 
Are but mere moulds to form man's outward cruſt ; 
© The heavenly ſpark, that animates the clay, 
Of the prime eſſence that effulgent ray, 
Th immortal foul, is all to man confin'd, 
Not meanly ſquander'd on weak woman-kind.” 


Accurſed wretch! by hella black council driv'n 
Thus to debaſe the faireſt work of heav'n. 

And could religion rear her facred head 
Fraught with ſuch doctrines? could ſuch errors fpread 
From weſtern Taxcis, and the ſun-burnt Moor, 
Ta the colu TazTtar's ever-frozen ſhore ? 


Eva 


nl 


p 
In emulous hafte all preſſing to be poor? " 


Her canber d jealouſy, and fire-ey'd rage; 
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Tv'n Ganzen too not exempt, Gaze, once the ſea: 
Where Senſe and Freedom held the reins of ſtate; 

Where farce was reaſon's hand-maid ; where the band 
Of love and friendſhip join'd the wedded hands ; 
Where flouriſh'd once, and flouriſh fill in fame 

Th Arnz ian matron, and the Stra ran dame. 


In Rows too liberty once reign'd, in Rows 


The female virtues were allow'd to bloom, 


And bloom they did: when Cann Es fatal plain 
Was heap'd with mountains of the Roman lain, 
Was there a matron wept her children dead ? 
Was there a matron wept not thoſe that fed ? 
Then when each rumour ſeem d the voice of fate, 
And ſpoke the victor thund'ring at their gate, 
Was there one mention'sd peace? did they not pour] 
Their wealth, their jewels to the public ſtore, 


Alas how chang'd! how are the mighty ſunk, 
From the firm Patriot to the whining Monk ! 


Where cenſors, conſuls, and diftators plough'd, 
Now lazy zealots batten on the ſpoil, 


And conſecrated ſloth devours the farmer's toil. 


But oh ſtill worſe! where love and friendſhip ſhone, 
Domeſtic tyraany has fix d his throne, 

With all his train of monſters : at his fide 

Swoln with ſelf-flatteries fits ſtiff-neck'd pride; 


Iy 


* 
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In front, his empire's ſole ſupport and ſource, 
Rattling chains, bars and locks, ftalks brutal force ; 
Whilit pale and ſhrivel'd, crouch d beneath the chair, 
Squint-ey d Suſpicion lurks with ſelf- diſtracting 


F Car. 


4 


Hail, happy Bairaix, dear parental land, 
Where Liberty maintains her lateſt ſtand! 
Oh while amidft tyrannic realms I rove, 
Enamour'd let me pour my filial love 
Into thy boſom. When the raven wings 
Of darkneſs hover o'er me, when the ſprings 
Of ev'ry outward ſenſe are ſhut, my foul 
Ranges thy fields delighted, and inhales 
Friendſhip's pure joys, and Freedom's healthful gales. 


But fay, Bzrranx1a, do thy ſons, who claim 
A birth-right liberty, diſpenſe the ſame 
In equal feales ? Why then does Cuſtom bind 
In chains of ignorance the female mind ? 
Why is to them the bright ethereal ray 
Of ſcience veil'd ? Why does each pedant ſay, 
Shield me, propitious powers, nor clog my life 
Witz that ſupreme of plagues a larned wife. 
« 'Tis man's, with ſcience to expand the ſoul, 
And wing his eagle-flight from pole to pole ; 
* 'Tis his, to pierce antiquity's dark gloom, 
And the ftill thicker ſhades of times to come; 
| © 'Tis his to guide the pond'rous helm of ſtate, 
And bear alone all wiſdom's ſolid weight. 1 
* 
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Let woman with alluring graces move 
The fondling paſſions and the baby love: 
* Be this her only ſcience, be her doom 
* Fix'd to the toilerte, the ſpinnet and loom.” 


Tongue-doughty pedant, was AT#ex14's foul 
Form'd for theſe only? Bring th exacteſt rule 
Of judgment to the tryal, prove that e'er „ 
Thy ſchool- proud tribe engrois d a greater ſhare 
Of mental excellence; tho' vernal youth 
Juſt (wells her lovely boſom, yet bleſt truth, 
Offspring of ſenſe and induſtry, has there 

Long fix'd her refidence ; and taught the fair 

Or wiidom's deep receſſes to explore, 

Or on invention's rapid wings to ſoar 
Above th' Aonian mount; and can ſt thou think 
That virtues which exalt the ſoul, can ſink 
The outward charms? muſt knowledge give offence 
And are the graces all at war with ſenſe ? 

Say, who of all the fair is form'd to move 

More than ArnENIA ? in her gentle eye 

Soft innocence and virgin modeſty 

Inceſſant ſhine, while ftill a new-born grace 

Springs in each ſpeaking feature of her face. 

Her ſprightly wit no forward pertnels fpeils : 

Still prone to learn, tho capable to teach, 


Fr 


'N 
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Proceed, ATzzna, let thy growing mind 
Take ev'ry knowledge in of ev'ry kind; 801 
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ziill on perfection fix thy ſteady eye, 
Be ever riſing, riſe thou ne er ſo high. 
But oh reflect, that in th' advent'rous flight, 
Thou mount'f a glorious, but a dang rous height: 
When ev'ry ſcience ev'ry grace ſhall join, 

1 When moſt thy wit, when moſt thy beauties ſhine, 
When thickeſt crouds enamour d preſs around, 

| When loudeſt ev'ry tongue thy praiſe ſhall ſound, 

8 When verſe too offers incenſe at thy ſhrine, 

And adoration breathes in ev'ry line, 

Then let my friendly muſe expreſs her care, 

Then mot will danger fpread her viewlefs fnare: 

One drop of vanity may ſpoil the whole.” 


Not ſelf-ſecure on earth can knowledge dwell, 
Knowledge, the bliſs of heav'n and pang of hell, 
Alike the inftrument of good and evil, 
The attribute of God and of the devil. 
Without her, virtue is a powerleſs will ; 
She, without virtue, as a powerful ill ; 
Does ſhe then join with virtue, or oppoſe, 
She proves the beſt of friends, or worſt of foes. 
Oh! be they once in happieſt union join'd, 
And be that union in Arusen14's mind. 


[ 264 ] 


Bute 
On SnHaKrsPEARES Monument at * 
] 


Stratford upon Avon. 


Reat Homer's birth ſev n rival cities claim, _ 
Too mighty ſuch monopoly of fame; Ren 

Vet not to birth alone did Hou ove 4 

His won'drous worth; what EY yT could beſtow, 

With all the ichools of Gaz and Aitia join d, 


Enlarg's & — of his mind. = 
Nor yet uncival'd the Mz ox1an ſtrain, 
The * Britiſh Eagle, and the Mantuan Swain. ” 


Tow'r equal heights. But happier STz aTrokD, tha 
With inconteſted laurels deck thy brow ; 
Thy bard was thine anſchoa d, and from thee brought 
More than all Ecryr, Ga EEC, or As taught. 
Not Houzz's ſelf ſuch matchleſs honours won 
The Greek has rivals, but thy SnAKESTZAAI none, 
* Milton. 


— 
8 


[ By the Saus. 
= I. 
fair Sg u ENA firſt I knew, | 
By friendſhip's happy union charm'd ; 
Inceſſant joys around her flew, 
And gentle ſmiles my boſom warm d. 


II. Bu 
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ut when with fond officious care, 
t at I preſs d to breathe my amorous pain, 
Her lips ſpoke nought but cold deſpair, 
Her eyes ſhot ice thro ev ry vein. 
lovely vales 


Thus in IraxiA's 
IV. 
When nearer we approach his ray, 
High on the Alps' ſtupendous brow, 
Surpriz'd we ſee pale ſun- beams play 
On everlaſting hills of ſnow. 


1 


— www 


CHISMHIC KK. 

[ By the Same. ] 
Exhibits here a Paradi/e regain'd ; | 
Whate er of Verdure have Hills, Lawns, or Woods, 
Whate er of Splendor, Buildings, Flow rs, or Floods, 
Whate er of Fruits the Trees, of Birds the Air, 
In bliſsful union are collected here: 
all with fuch harmony diſpos'd, as ſhews, 
That in the midi the Tree of Knowledge grows. 


The 
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The INDIFFERENT, 


From the Falian of Metaſtafo. 


[By the Same.) 


Cox, thy coquetting art 
n 
At length thy flave is free; 

I feel no tyrant's proud controul, 

I fee! no inmate in my foul 


In anger maſks its amorous fire, EY 
I bluſh not when thy name I hear, 
I meet thee ſuddenly, and fear 

No fluttering in my breaſt. 


In dreams I ev'ry trifle ſee, 
Yet very rarely dream of thee ; 

I wake, nor think about thee : 
When abſent Ine er wiſh thee near: 
And when thou'rt preſent I nor fear 

Nor pray to be without thee. 


I think, hear, talk: about thy charms, 
| . Nay 
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Nay ev'n my wrongs fit eaſy; 
And when my favour'd rival's ncar 


Thoſe lips no more have words that bind, 
Thoſe eyes no more have light to find 
The path that leads to love. 


Seafonc, which wont w make their dye 


Of foul or fair from CLox's eye, 


Now their own livery wear. 
This place I hate, and that I love, 
The fen's a fen, the grove's a grove, 

If abſent thou, or there. 


Judge, if I ſpeak like one ſincere, 
Still I confeſs your face is fair, 

But fo are twenty faces ; 
And if plain truth will not offend, 
You've now ſome features I could mend, 
Which once appear'd all graces. 


Nay more, I own, When from my heart 
I ſtrove to tug the fatal dart 
It cut my heart in ſunder : 
But to relieve a conſtant pain, 
And to retrieve one's ſelf again, 
What would one not go-under ? 
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The fluttering bird in viſcous faars 

Entangled, willingly will ſpare 
For liberty a feather ; 

And wiſe by danger made, he know: 

To ſhun the ſnare for ever. 


But ſtill I hear you ſmiling ſay, 
*Tis fign you've flung your chains away, 
You take ſuch pains to ſhew em. 
Why, Cron, there's a fond delight 
Our former dangers to recite, . 

And let our neighbours know 'em. 


After the thunder of the wars 

The veteran thus diſplays his ſcars, 
And tells you of his pains ; 

The gally-flave, enſlav d no more, 

Shews you the ſhackles which he wore, 


I talk, cauſe talking gives delight, 

I pleaſe myſelf, not CLos by't, 
Nor care if the believe; 3 

And when myſelf ſhe deigns to name, 
I neither joy nor grieve. 


For me I quit a fickle fair, 
CL0s has loſt a heart fincere, 
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Who firſt ſhould fing Te Deus ? 
You'll never find fo true a ſwain ; 
But women full as falſe and vain 
By dozens one may ſee em. 


——_— 


AN 
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FLORENCE. 


Written in the Year 1740. 


W flouriſh'd with their ſtate th Arus- 
NIAN name, 


And learning and politeneſs were the ſame, 
Philoſophy with gentle arts refin'd 

The honeſt roughnefs of th* unpradiis's mind: 
She call'd the latent beams of Nature forth, 
Guided their-ardor and infur'd their worth. 
She pois'd th' impetuous warrior's vengeful ſteel, 
Mark'd true ambition from deſtructive zeal, 
Pointed what luſtre on that laurel blows, 
Which Virtue only on her ſons beſtows. 
Hence clement CIuon, of unſpotted fame, 
Hence AzisT1986' ever-fav'rite name; 


Vor. II. = Heroes, 
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Heroes, who knew to wield the righteous ſpear, 
And guard their native tow'rs from foreign fear: 
Or in firm bands of ſocial Peace to bind 
Their Country's good, and benefit Mankind. 
She trim'd the thoughtful ſtateſman's nightly oil, 
Confrm'd his mind beneath an empire's toil, 

Or with him to his ſilent villa ſtole, 
Gilded his ev'ning hours, and harmoniz'd his ſoul: 


To woods and caves ſhe never bade retreat, 
Nor fix'd in cloyſter'd monkeries her ſeat : 
No lonely precepts to ker fons enjoin'd, 
Nor taught them to be men to ſhun mankind. 
Cyn1icxs there were, an uncouth ſelfiſh race, 
Of manners foul, and boaſtful of diſgrace : 
Brutes, whom no muſe has ever lov'd to name, 
Whoſe Ignominy is their only fame. 

No hoſtile Trophies grace their honour'd urn, 
Around their tomb no ſculptur'd virtues mourn; 
Nor tells the marble into emblems grav'd, 
An art diſcover d or a city fav'd. 


Be this the goal to which the Briton-Peer 
Exalt his hope, and preſs his young career 
Be this the goal to which, my friend, may you 
With gentle ſkill direct his early view ! 
Artful the various ſtudies to diſpenſe, 
And melt the ſchoolman's jargon down to ſenſe, 


The letter'd tyrant of a trembling ſchool ; 
a . Teachin 
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Teaching by force, and proving by a frown, 
His lifted faſces ram the leſſon down. 

From tortur'd ſtrains of Eloquence he draws 

By his own ſenſe wou'd Turirr's word expound, 
And a new V axDaL tramples claflick ground. 


Perhaps a Bigot to the learned page, 
No modern cuſtom can his thoughts engage; 
His little farm by Gzoxc1cx rules he ploughs. 
And prunes by metre the luxuriant boughs, 
Still from AzatTus' ſphere or Maz9o's f2n5. 
The future calm or tempeſt he divines, 
And fears if the prognoſtick raven's found 
* Expatiating alone along the dreary round. 


What ſcanty precepts ! ſtudies how confiu'd* 
oo mean to fill your comprehenſive mind : 
Inſatisfy d with knowing when or where 
5ome Roman Bigot rais'd a Fane to FAR; 

In what green medal ViIix ru ſtands expreſs d, 
tow Coxconp's pictur d, LI BEAT I how drefs'd; 
Or with wiſe KEN judiciouſſy define, 
When Pius marks the honorary coin 
ou of Caracailia, or of An rOo SIB. 


n) 


— . — * 


| Thirſting for Knowledge, but to know the right: 
lenſes I Thro' judgment's optick guide th! illufive Light, 
To let in rays on reaſon's darkling cell, 
And prejudice's lagging miſts diſpel ; 
I 2 For 


Et. ſola in ficca ſecum Patiatur wowr, Vie". 
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For this you turn the Greek and Roman page, } Lead | 
And cull fome uſeful flow'r from each hiſtoric Age. | 


To know the Judge's from the critic's part; 
Show how ignoble is the paſſion, Fzar, 

And place ſome patriot Roman's model near. 
Who knew no fear, but that of doing ill. 
Tell kim, tis all a cant, a trifle all, 
To know the folds that from the Toes fall, 
'The.CrLavus' breadth, the BuLL a's golden round, 
And ev'ry leaf that ev'ry VI TUS crown d; 
But ſhow how brighter in each honeſt breaſt 
Than in her ſhrine, the Goddeſs ſtood confeſs'd. 


Tell him, it is not the fantaſtic boy, 
Elate with pow'r and ſwelbd with frantic joy, 
"Tis nat a laviſh ſenate, fawning, baſe, 
Can ſtamp with honeſt fame a worthleſs race; 
The tyrant's life ſhall tell that coin, it lyes. 


To plan the foul and mould the waxen mind ; 
Ideas that muſt ſtand an age's teſt, 

The lovely form of Goddeſs LIIEAZTT ! 

For her in ſenates be he train'd to plead, 

For her in battles be he taught to bleed. 
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Lead him where Dover's rugged cliff reſounds, 
With daſhing ſeas, fair freedom's honeſt bounds, 
Point to yon azure carr bedrop'd with gold, 
Whoſe weight the necks of Gallia's ſons uphold ; 
Where proudly fits an iron- ſcepter d queen, 

Ard fondly triumphs o'er the proſtrate ſcene, . 
Cry, that is Empire! ſhun her baſeful path, 

I. r words are ſlavery, and her touch is death ! 
Thro' wounds and blood the fury drives her way, 


„„ 


Thus fpoke each Spartan matron, as ſua dress d 
With the bright cuiraſs her young foldiers breaſt; 
On the new warrior's tender- ¶ new d taigh, 

G irt fear of ſhame and love of libe: ty. 


Still'd with ſuch precepts, for a cauſe ſo good, 
What ſcanty bands the Perian Eeit withitood ! 
before the fons of Grezce let Aſia tell 
How fled her F monarch, how her millions fell 
When armed for LizezTY, a few how brave! 
How weak a multitude, where each a flave i 
No welcome falchion fill'd their fainting hand, 

No voice inſpir d of favourite command: 

No fond remembrance warm'd che parent's breaſt : 
They ſaw their lands for royal riot groan, 

And toil'd in vain for banquets, not thew own ; 

They ſaw their infant race to bondage rife, 

And frequent heard the raviſh'd virgin's cries, 
Diſhonour d but to cool a tranſient guſt 

Of ſome luxurious Satrap's barb'rous luſt. 

I 3 | The- 
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The greateſt curſes any age has known; 
Have iſſued from the Temple or the Throne; 
Extent of ill from kings at firft begins, 

But prieſts muſt aid and conſecrate their fins. 
The tortur d ſubject might be heard complain, 
When ſinking under a new weight of chain, 


Or more rebellious might perhaps repine, 1 
When tax'd to dow'r a titled concubine, , 
But the prieft chriſtens all a right divine. [ 


Wen at the altar a new monarch kneels, 
What conjur d awe upon the people ſteals ! 

The choſen He adores the precious oil, 

I. Ieekly receives the ſolemn charm, and while 

The pricf ſome bleſſed nothings mutters o'er, 

Sucks in the ſacred greaſe at ev'ry pore : 

He ſcems at once to ſhed his mortal ſkin, 

And feels divinity transfus'd within. 

The trembling vulgar dread the royal ned, 

And worthip God's anointed more than God. 


Such ſanction gives the prelate to ſuch kings 
So miichief from thoſe hallow d fountains ſprings. 
But bend your eye to yonder karraic'd plains, 
Where king and prieſt in one united reigns 3 
See fair Italia mourn her he! ftate, 

And droop oppreſ d beneath a papal weight 

here fat celibacy uſurps the foil, 

And ſacred ſioth conſumes the peaſant's toil ; 

Tne holv drones me nopobze the ſry, 

Anc plunder by a vow of poverty. a 1 
L 


Tis 


[ 175 ] 
Cnlearn'd, unchaſte, uncharitable Saints 


Oppreſon takes religjon's hallow'd name, 
Behold how each enthuſiaſtick fool | 
Of ductile piety, becomes their tool : | 
Obſerve with how much art, what fine pretence 
They hallow foppery and combat ſenſe. 


Some hoary hypocrite, grown old in gn, 

Whoſe thoughts of heav'n with his laſt hours begin, 
Counting a chaplet with a bigot care, 

And mumbling ſomewhat 'twixt a charm ard pray'r, 
Hugs a dawb'd image of his injur'd Lord, 

And ſqueezes out on the dull idol - board 

A ſore- ey d gum of tears; the flannel crew 

With cunning joy the fond repentance view, 
Pronounce him bleſs'd, his miracles proclaim, 
Teach the flight croud t adore his hallow'd name, 
Exalt his praiſe above the ſaints of old, 

And coin his ſinking eonſcience into goid. 


Or when ſome Pontif with imperious hand 
Sends forth his edict to exciſe the land, 

The tortur'd hind unwillingly obeys, 

And mutters curſes as his mite he pays ! 

The ſubtle Prieſt th' invidious name forbears, 
Aſs it for holy uſe or venal pray'rs ; 

Exhibits all their trumpery to ſale, 

& bone, a mouldy morſel, or a nail: 

14 Th 
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Th' idclatrous devout adore the ſhow, 
And in full ſtreams the molten off rings flow. 


No pagan object, nothing too profane; 
To aid the Romith zeal for Chriſtian gain. 
Each temple with new weight of idols nods, 
And borrow'd altars ſmoke to other Gods. 
PxcwtTaEvs” vultur MaTTHSaW's eagle proves, 
And teav'nly cherubs ſprout from heathen loves z 
Young GaxrufDEH a winged angel ſtands 
By holy Lux z, and dictates God's commands; 
® AeoLLo, tho' degraded, fill can bleſs, 
RewarJed with a ſainthood, and an 8. 
Each convert Godhead is apoſtoliz'd, 5 
And Jovsz himſelf by F PRrix's name's baptia d. 
AsTazTz ſhines in Jewiſh Mazr's fame, 


Where fetter d nature is forbid to rove 

In the free commerce of productive Love: 
Behold impriſon'd with her barren kind, 

In gloomy cells the votive maid conſin d; 
Faint ftreams of blood, by long ftagnation weak, 
S caree tinge the fading damaſk of her cheek ; 
In vain ſhe pines, the holy faith withſtands, 

| What nature dictates and what God commands; 


But 


. 


+ 4t St. Peter's 287 2 — 
inte exe of St. Peter 


EI 
rn ſome luſty prie k 
Of jollier morals taſte the tempting feaſt, 
From the ſtrong graſp if ſome poor babe ariſe, 
Unwelcome, unindear'd, it inſtant dies, 
Th' imperſect ſeeds of infant life deſtroy, 
Fair modeſty, thou virgin tender ey d, 


From thee the Muſe the groſſer acts muſt hide, 
Nor the dark cloiſter'd my ftic rites diſplay, } 


Whence num rous brawny monkhoods waſte away, 


* From mitred bondage free and papal chains; 
Her jocund Sons paſs each unburthen d day 
Securely quiet, innocently gay: | 

| Each of his little tenement the king. | 

To reinflave the new-deliver'd land: : | 

Twice were her ſable bands to battle warm'd, 

With pardons, bulls, and texts, and murthers arm d: 

* With PzrEzx's ſword and Miczazl's lance were 


ſent, | 

b And whate er ſtores ſupply'd the Church's Arma- - 
15 Twice 

But 
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Tice did the gallant Albion race repell 
The jeſuit legions to the gates of hell ; 
Or whate'er angel, friend to Britain, took, 
Or W:LLian's or EL1za's guardian look. 


i Ariſe, young peer] ſhine forth in ſuch a cauſe ! 

Who draws the ſword for freedom, juſtly draws. 

Refle& how dearly was that freedom bought ; 

For that, how oft your anceſtors have fought ; 

Thro' the long ſeries of our princes down, 

How wrench'd ſome right from each too potent 
crown. | | 


See abje& Jonx, that vaſſal-monarch, ſee ! 
Oh ! proftitution of imperial State ! 
To a vile Romiſh Prieft's vile * Delegate, 
Him the bold Barons ſcorning to obey, 
And be the ſubjects of a ſubje& ſway ; 
Heroes whoſe names to lateſt fame ſhall ſhine, 
Aw'd by no viſions of a Right Divine, 
That bond by eaftern politicians wrought, 
To ſtraiter banks reftrain'd the Royal Will, 
That great prerogative of doing ill. 

To late example and experience dead, 
See f Hzxx x in his Father's footſteps tread. 


Too young to govern, immature to pow 'r, 
His early follies haunt his lateſt hour. 


®* The Pope's NM 
1 uncio. 
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His nobles injur'd, and his realms opprefs'd, 
No violated ſenate 3 wrongs redreſs d 
His hoary age finks in the feeble wane 
Of an inglorious, flighted, tedious reign. 


4 The muſe too long with idle glories fed, 
And train'd to trumpet o'er the warlike dead, 
The wanton fain on giddy plumes would ſoar 
To Gallic loire and Jordan's humbled ſhore ; 
Again would teach the Saracen and Gaul, 
At“ Epward's and at F Hua r's name to fall; 
Romantick heroes ! prodiga! of blood ; 
What numbers ſtain'd each ill diſputed flood; 
Tools to a clergy! warring but to feaſt, 
ce} Wich ſpoils of provinces each pamper' d prieſt. 
Be dumb, fond maid ; thy facred ink nor ſpill 
On ſpecious tyrants, popularly ill: 
Nor be thy comely locks with roſes dight 
Of either victor colour, red or white. 


Foil d the aſſaſſin I king, in union blow 
The blended flow rs on ſeventh HEN L's brow. 
And baniſh'd plenty re- aſſumes the land. 
No nodding creſt the crouching infant frights, 
No clarion rudely breaks the bride's delights ; 
To briftle round a gaping 5 Gorxcon's face. 


* Edward I. and III. 

1 47 

T Richard III. 

$ Medue's brad in the armory at the Twacer, 
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And tatter'd trophies fret the royal * hall. 

But peace in vain ou the blood-fatten'd plains 

From an exuberant horn her treaſures rains: 

She deals her gifts; but in an uſeleſs hour, 
To glut the iron hand of griping pow'r : 

| Such Lancazsrzx, whom harraſs d Britain ſaw, 
Mafk'd in the garb of antiquated law: 

More politick than wiſe, more wiſe than great; 

A legiſlator to enſlave the ſtate; 

Cooly malicious; by deſign a knave ; 

Attach d to intereft's more than honour's call; 

More ſtrict than juſt, more covetous than all. 


Not fo the reveller profuſe, his ſon, 
His contraſt courſe of tyranny begun; 
Robuſt of limb, and fluſh'd with florid grace, 
Strength nerv d his youth, and ſquaz'd his javial face. 
To feats of arms and carpet-combats prone, 
In either field the vig'rous monarch ſhone ; 
Mark d out for riot each luxurious day 
In tournaments and banquets danc'd away. 
But ſhift the ſcene, and view what flaughters ſtain 
A tyrant to the people whom he rul'd, 
By ev'ry potentate he dealt with, fool'd ; 
Sold by one 1 miniſter, to all unjuſt ; 
Sway d by each dictate of diſtemper'd luſt ; 


Changing 


* Wefminfer Hall. 
+ Henry VIII. 
4 Cardiac! Wooley. 
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Changing each worſhip that controul'd the bent. 

Of his adult'rous will, and lewd intent ; 

Big in unwieldy majeſty and pride, 

And ſmear'd with queens and martyrs blood, he dy d. 


Paſs we the pious youth too ſlightly feen ; 
The murd'rous zeal of a weak Romiſh f queen: 
Nor with faint pencil, impotently vain, 
Shadow the glories of ELiza's reign, 

To catalogue with all thoſe royal bad. 


Ariſe ! great Jams thy courſe of wiſdom run: 
Image of David's philoſophic Son! 
He comes ! on either hand in ſeemly ſtate, | 
Obſcurely learn'd, elaborately dull, * 
ou Thron'd in full ſenates, en his pedant tongue, 
| Theſe for fix hours each weighty morning hung; 
For theſe each firing of royal pow r he ftrain'd, 
For theſe he fold whate'er EL1za gain'd ; 
For theſe he ſquander'd ev'ry prudent ftore 
The frugal princeſs had reſerv'd before, 
On penſion d ſycophants and garter d boys, 
Tools of his will, and minions of his joys. 
For theſe he let his beggar d 1 daughter roam ; 
Bubbled for theſe by Spaniſh art at home ; 
For theſe, to ſum the bleſſings of his reign, 
Paiſon'd one fon 5, and t other ſent to Spain. 
188 
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In pity ſpare on CyarLes's bleeding herſe ; 
Or all his faults in blackeſt notes tranſlate 
To tombs where rot the authors of his fate ; 
To luſtful HznzizrTT a's Romiſh ſhade, 

Let all his acts of lawleſs pow'r be laid; 

Or to the prieſt more Romiſh fill than her: 
And whoe'er made his gentle virtues err. 


On the next + Prince expell'd his native land 
In vain affliction laid her iron hand; 

Fortune er fair or frowning, on his ſoul 
Cou d ſtamp no virtue, and no vice controul ; 
Honour, or morals, gratitude, or truth, 
Nor learn'd his ripen'd age, nor knew his youth; 
The care of nations left to whores or chance, 
Plund'rer of Britain, penſioner of France ; 
Free to buffoons, to miniſters deny d, 
He lived an atheift, and a bigot dy'd. 


The reins of Empire, or refign'd or ſtole, 
Are truſted next to Jamzs's weak controul ; 
Him, meditating to ſubvert the laws, 
His hero 4 ſon in freedom's beauteous cauſe 
Roſe to chaſtiſe : F unhappy ſtill ! howe'er 


Thus have I try'd of kings and prieſts to fing, 
Es <q 


— III. 
Refeliæ utcumque ferent ea falta minors: ! Vine. 


While 


F 
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While viftor Grone thunders o'er either Spain 
Revenges Britain and aſſerts the main; 

And from his country's voice affefts applauſe 

+ What time fair Florence on her peaceful ſhore, 
Free from the din of war and battle's roar, 

Has lap'd me trifler in inglorious ious eaſe, 
Modelling precepts that may ſerve and pleaſe ; 
To build the free, the ſenſible, good man. 


— — Polente 
Per 2s dat ; viamque Oh 8 
1475 ball as tempore . _ 
222 — ignobilis ati. Vine. 


The PrEeasuRE of POETRY. 
An O D E. 


{ By Mr. Vanortrant. ] 


I. 
APPY the babe whoſe natal hour 
The Muſe propitious deigns to grace, 
No frowns on his ſoft fore-head low'r, 
But o'er her child, forgetting all her pangs, 
infatiate of her fmile:, the raptur'd parent hangs. 


0.1 


Not long, alas ! the fancied charms delight, 
— l. 


Whil 

oe Wick 
Nod o'er the taper's livid flame, 
Ye miſers, ſtill increaſe your ftore, 
Still trenble at the rodber's name; 


Or fhudd'ring from the recent dream ariſe, 
em ator 


| p dow 
Far other joys the muſes ſhow'r And 
1 on the aching breaſt, 

"Tis theirs in the lone, chearleſs hour, 
To lull the lab ring heart to reſt : W. 
With bright ning calms they glad the proſpect drear, | 
1 And bid each groan ſubſide, and dry up ev'ry tear. I 
V. 
| Prom earthly miſts, ye gentle nine Such 
Wbene er you purge the viſual ray, and | 

= And blander ſmiles the face of day ; 


Ev'n Chloe's lips with brighter vermil glow, 
VL 
And all the green-clad nymphs are fled, 
Oh! then I lie in fancy's arms 
On fragrant May's delicious bed: 
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Ard thro' the ſhade, flow-creeping from the dale, 
Feel on my drowſy face the lily-breathing gale. 

VII. 
Or on the mountain's airy height 
Hear winter call his howling train, 
Cbas'd by the ſpring and Dryads light, 
he. That now reſuine their bliGful reign: 
While ſmiling Flora binds her Zephyr's brows, 
With ev'ry various flower that uature's lap beſtows. . 
VIII. 
More potent than the Sybil's gold 
Tun led Tneas bold emprize, 
When you, Calliope, unfold 
+ Vour-laurel-branch, each phantom flies ? 
Now cares with Leavy wings beat the dull air, 
And dread, and pale-ey d grief, and pain and black 
deſpair. 
| IX. 
With you Elyſium's happy bow'rs, 
I viſit oft, and cull the flow'rs 
That rife ſpontaneous to your tread ; 
duch active virtue warms that pregnant earth, 
And heav'n with kindlier hand aſſiſts cach genial birth. 
X. 

Here oft I wander thro' the gloom, 
While pendent fruit the leaves among, 
Gleams thro' the ſhade with golden bloom, 
Where lurk along the feather'd throng, 
Whoſe notes th'eternal ſpring unceaſing chear, 
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XI. 
And oft I view along the plain 
With ſow and ſolemn ſteps proceed 
Heroes and chiefs, an awful train, 
And high exalt the laureF'd head: 
Submiſs I honour ev'ry ſacred name, | 
Deep in the column grav'd of adamantine fame. 
XII. 
But ceaſe, my muſe, with tender wing 
Uafledg'd, ethereal flight to dare, 
Stern Cato's bold diſcourſe to ſing, 
Or paint immortal Brutus air; 
May Britain ne er the weight of ſlav'ry feel, 
Or bid a Brutus ſhake for her his crimſon ſteel ! 
XIIL 
Lo! yonder negligently laid 
Faft by the ſtream's impurpled fide, 
Where thro” the thick-entangled ſhade, 
The radiant waves of nectar glide, 
Zach ſacred poet firikes his tuneful lyre, 
And wafts the raviſh'd heart, and bids the ſoul aſpire. 
XIV. 
No more is hear'd the plaintive ſtrain, 
Or pleaſing melancholy's ſong, 
Tibullus here forgets hi, pain, 
And joins the love - exalting throng : 
For Cupid flutters round with golden dart, 
And tiercely twangs his bow at ev ry rebel heart. 
XV. 
There ſtretch'd at eaſe Anacreon gay ; 
And on his melting Leſbia's breaſt, 
With eye half-rais'd Catullus lay, 
And gaz'd himfelf to balmy reſt: 


While 


To 


1871 
While Venus ſelf thro all th' am rous groves 
With kiſſes freſh diſtill'd ſupply d their conſtant loves. 
| XVI. 
Now Horace hand the ftring inſpir'd, 
My ſoul impatient as he ſung, 
The muſe unconquerable fir d, 
And heav nly accents ſeiz d my tongue; 

Then lock'd in admiration fweet I bow'd, 
Confeſs d his potent art, nor could forbear aloud. * 
XVII. 

Hail glorious bard ! whoſe high command 
While joins and mixes to thy hand 
At once the bold and tender lay! 
Not mighty Homer down Parnaſſus' ſteep, 
Rolls the full tide of verſe fo clear, and yet ſo deep. 
XVII. 
O could I catch one ray divine 
From thy intolerable blaze 
To pour ſtrong luſtre on my line, 
And my afpiring ſong to raiſe ; 
And with eternal wreaths entwine my lofty head. 
XIX. 
Then would I fing the fons of fame, 
Th' immortal chiefs of ancient age, 
Or tell of love's celeſtial flame, 
Or ope ſair friendſhip's ſacred page, 
And leave the ſullen thought and ſtruggling groan, 
To take their watchful ſtands around the gaudy 
throne, 
Milton. 
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E LE GIE s. 


Written in the Year 1732. 


By Mr. HAM MOND. 


— mean op 


Ine ese nee 


THE 


PREFACE. 


222 ing Elegics were wrrote by @ young 
their Publication, a Friend of his, into 2vhoſe hands they 
fell, determined to publiſh them, in the Perſuaſion that 
they would neither be unwelcome to the Publick, nor in- 
juriaus to the Memory of their Author. The Reader muſt 
decide, whether this 7 vm 3 TL 
udgment, or al Friend, ip, for 5 tar 
— 2 — that he gives up all 
Pr to the former. | 

The Author them ten Years ago, be ava 
tuo and twenty Years old ; an Age when Fancy and Ima- 
gination commonly riot, at the Expence of Judgment 
and Corretineſs, neither of which ſeem wanting here. 
But fincere in his Love as in his Friendſoip, he wrote 
te his Miftreſſes, as he ſpoke to his Friends, nothing but 
the true genuine Sentiments of his Heart ; he ſat dtaun 
to write <vhat he thought, not to think what he ſhould 
write ; 'twas Nature, and Sentiment only that diftated 
to @ real Miſtreſs, not youthful and poetic Fancy, to an 
imaginary one. Elegy therefore ſpeats here her own, 
proper, native Language, the unaffetted, plaintive Lan- 
nage of the tender Pe {ſions ; the true Elegiac Dignity 
and Simpbeeity are preſerved, and united, the one wwith- 
out Pride, the other without Meanneſs. Tibullus ſeems 
ta have been the Model our Author judicioufly preferred 
to Ovid ; the former writing directly from the Heart, 
to the Heart ; the latter tos often yielding, and addre 
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LOVE-ELEGIES. 


— 


On his falling in Love with Nr xn A. 
* 


E LEG Y L 


. 

In vain they gave, their ſons receiv'd in vain : 
ifaw Nx RA, and her inſtant flave, 
Tho” born a Briton, hug d the ſervile chain. 


Meanly ſhe triumphs in her lover's ſhame, 
No ſmile of love rewards the loſs of fame. 


Oh that to feel theſe killing pangs no more, 
On Scythian hills I lay a ſenſeleſs ſtone, 
Was fix'd a rock amidit the watry roar, 
And in the vaſt Atlantic ftood alone. 


Adieu, ye muſes, or my paſſion aid, 
Why ſhou'd I loiter by your idle ſpring ? 
My humble voice wou'd move one only maid, 


Vo. II. K I ds 
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I do not aſk the lofty Epic ſtrain, 
Nor ſtrive to paint the wonders of the ſphere ; 
I only fing one creel maid to gain, 

Adieu, ye muſes, if ſhe will not hear. 


No more in uſelefs innocence I'll pine, 
Since guilty preſents win the greedy fair, 
Fll tear its honours from the broken fhrine ; 
But chiefly thine, O Vexvus, will I tear. 


Deceiv'd by thee, I lov'd a beauteous maid, 
Whe bends on fordid gold her low deſires : 
Nor worth nor paſſion can her heart perſuade, 
But love muſt a& what avarice requires. 


Unwiſe who firſt, the charm of nature loſt, 

With Tyrian purple foil'd the ſnowy Sheep; 
Unwiſer ftill who ſeas and mountains croft, 
To dig the rock, and ſearch the pearly deep: 


Theſe coſtly toys our filly fair ſurpriſe, 
Their hearts, ſecure in triſles, love deſpiſe, 
"T's vain to court them, but more vain to write. 


And earthly thoaght beneath a heav'nly face ? 
Yet ſmooth and poliſh fo each outward grace? 


Hence all the blame that love and Vzxus bear, 
Hence pleaſure ſhort, and anguiſh ever long, 

Hence tears and fighs, and hence the peeviſh fair, 
.. The froward lover, — Hence this angry ſong. 


1981 


Unable to fatisfy the covetous temper of NaANA, 


he intends to make a campaign, and try, if 
22 


ELEGY U. 


— guard my ervel fair, 
A No more I'll fit in roſy fetters bound, 
. ˙· 


dee 
On ſpoil and war is bent this iron age; 

Yet pain and death attend on war and ſpoil, 
Unſated vengeance and remorſeleſs Rage : 


To purchaſe ſpoil ev n love itſelf is ſold, 
Hler lover's heart is leaſt Nzana's care, 
And I through war muſt ſeek detected gold, 
Not for my ſelf, but for my venal fair: 


«tate map pi hr  wie;s 

at if ſuck toys can win her lovely fmile 

ers the bright gems that glow in India's foil, 

ers the black fons of Afric's faltry land. 
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For her be rifled ecean's pearly bed: 
But where alas wou'd idle fancy tend? 
And ſooch with dreams a youthful poet's head? 


: J 
Let others buy the cold unloving maid, 
In fore d embraces act the tyrant's part, 
Walle I their ſelſiſi luxury -upbraid, 
Ard. —— Ju. 


Thus warm'd 8 35 
And hide in threats the weakneſs of my mind : 

In v:in,—tho” reafon fly the hated door, 
Yet love, the coward love, fall lags behind. 


F 


. _ „ 
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—— 


He upbraias and threatens the avarice of Nt» 
EZRA, and reſolves to quit ber. 


ELEGY m. 


But may thy Folly, which can thus diſdain 
My honeft love, the mighty wrong repay, 
May midnight fire involve thy fardid-gain; - 
And on the ſaining heaps of rapine prey: 
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May all the youths, like me, by love deceiv d, 
And, when thou dy t, may not one heart be griewd» 
May not one tear bedew the lonely tomb. 


tetra Hs rinerh and. 
Tho” ruthlefs age may bid ker beauty fade 
ln every friend to love, » fees al Ld: 


ink, when the amp of Hf: wi —— 
When dead ſhe ſeems as in 2 gentle fleep, 
The pitying neighbours ſhall her loſs deplore, 


. 
Then home returning drop the pious tear, 
And bid the turf lie eaſy on her breaſt. 


m—— 


ore, WW 7 bis Friend writes under the cn tu, of 

re, | E 

'E L E G Y Iv. 

Wi calm you fit beneath your ſecret ſhade, 
663 


n 
Whoſe heart at once inclines and fears i ay ! 
”" The 
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The ſprightly vigour of my youth is fed. 

Lonely and fick, on death is all my thought, 
Olfpare, * Praszpnonwr, this guiltieſs head, 

Love, . 


No virgia's eaſy faith I cer betray's, 

My tongue ne'er boaſted of a feign'd embrace, 
No poiſons in the cup have I convey d, 

Nor veil d deftruftion with a friendly face: 


This pious hand ne er robb d the ſacred fane, 
I Seer diſturd's the God's eternal gen 
With curſes loud, — but oft have pray d in vain. 


No ficalth of time has thinn'd my flowing hair, 
Nor age yet bent me with his iron hand; 
An why fo foon the tender blem tear, 
E'er Autumn yet the ripen'd fruit demand? 


Ye Gods, whoe'er, in gloomy ſhades below, 
Now flowly tread your melancholy round, 
Now wandring view the baleful Rivers flow, 
And muſing hearken to their ſolemn ſound : 


Till many years unheeded o'er me roll'd, 
Pleas'd in my age I trifle life away, 
And tell how much we lov'd, cer I grew old. 


® The C of Death. 
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But you, who now with feſtive garlands crown 'd, 
In chaſe of pleaſure the gay moments ſpend, 
By quick Enjoyment heal love's pleaſing wound, 


aking to his 
Servant, he afterwards addreſſes himſelf to his 
Miftreſs, n 

view between them. | 


The Lover is at firft intraduced ſpe 


ELEGY V. 


wine, more wine, deceive thy maſter's care, 
Let not a whiſper ſtir the ſilent air, 
if hapleſs love a while conſent to reſt. 


Untoward guards beſet my CxxT#1a's doors, 
And cruel locks th' impriſon'd fair conceal, 

May lightnings blaſt whom love in vain implores, 
And Jovz's own thunder rive thoſe bolts of ſteel ! 


Ah gentle door attend my humble call, 
Nor let thy founding hinge our thefts betray, 
$0 all my curſes far from thee ſhall fall, 
5%. 


Remember now the flow'ry wreaths I gave, 

When $rit I told thee of my bold defies, | 

Nor thou, O CyxnT#1a, fear the watchful ſlave, 

Vznys will favour _ ED ire 
| 4 
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She guides the youth who ſee not where they tread, 
She ſhews the virgin how to turn the door, 
And not a ftep betray ker on the floor. 


The fearleſs lover wants no beam of light, 
The robber knows him, nor obſtructs his way, 
Sacred he wanders through the pathleſs night, 
Belongs to VExus, and can never ſtray. 


Ner keed cold watchings on the dewy ground, 
IF all the hard hips I for love ſuſtain, 
With love's victorious joys at laſt be crown's : 


With ſudden ftep let none our bliſs ſurpriſe, 
Or check the Santos of trans dlica— 
Left angry Veuvs ſnatch their guilty Sight : This f 


But ſhou dſt thou ſee, th' important ſecret hide, 
'Tho' queſtion'd by the powers of earth and heav'n, 
The prating tongue ſhall love's revenge abide, 
Still ſue for grace, and never be forgiv'n. 


— thy lover's ancient friend, * 
Wich magic charm has deaft thy huſband's ear, 
At her command I faw the ſtars deſcend, 


I ae te 
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[ ſaw her ſtamp, and cleave the ſolid ground, 
While ghaftly fpectres round us wildly roam, 
Till fear'd at day they fought their dreary home. 


At her command the vigorous ſummer pines, 
At her ſtrong bidding gloomy winter ſhines, 
W 


he oe Blk Pans, Wen 
They dim the eye, and dull the jealous mind, 
For me they make a huſband nothing know, 
de. fans 9 


ut what did moſt this faithful heart ſurpriſe, 
She boaſted that her fill cou'd ſet it free; 
This faithful heart the boaſted freedom flies, 
Row cou'd it venture to abandon thee ? 


5 | _ | , | _ 


n, 25 * 


He adjures DELLA to pity him . 
363 who was lately dead. 
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wou d ſeek the lafling peace of death, 
And in that harbour ſhun the ferm of care, 
Officious hope {till holds the flecting breath, 

dke tells them ſtill, to morrow will be fair: 


7 She 
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| She tells me, Dua, 1 ſhall thee obtain, 

Bat can 1 liften to her Syren ſong, 

Who fev'n flow months have drag'd my painfu} 
cham, 

80 long thy lover, and deſpis d fo long? 


By all the joys thy deareſt Czi14 gave, 
Let not her once-lov'd friend unpity d burn; 
So may her aſhes find a peaceful grave, 
And flerp uninjur d in their facred urn: 


To her I firſt avow'd my tim'rous flame, 
She nurs'd my hopes, and taught me how to ſue, 
She ſtill wou d pity what the wiſe might blame, 
And feel for weakneſs that ſhe never knew: 
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Ah do not grieve the dear lamented ſhade, | 
That hov'ring round us all my ſuff rings hears, 
She is my ſaint, to her my pray'rs are made, 
With oft repeated gifts of flow'rs and tears : 


2 
* 


To her fad tomb at midnight I retire, 

And lonely fitting by the filent ſtone, 

I tell it all the grief my wrongs inſpire, 
The marble image ſeems to hear my moan : 


Thy friend's pale ghoſt ſhall vex thy fleepleſs bed, 
And ſtand befote thee all in virgin white ; 
That ruthleſs boſom will diſturb the dead, 


Fore EF F© 
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Tho' much thou fuffer, to thy ſelf complain, 
Ah to recal the fad remembrance ipare ! 
One tear from her, is more than all thy pain. 


Oz DEzL1 A's being in the — where he 
fuppoſes ſhe flays to ſee the harveſt. 
'ELEGY VI. 


DzL1a breathes in woods the fragrant air, 
Dull are the hearts that ftill in town remain, 
Vauus her ſelf attends on DIT 1a there, 


d preſs the ſpade, or weild the weighty prong, 
Guide the flow plough-ſhare thro' the ſtubborn mold, 
And patient goad the loit ring ox along 


The ſcorching heats I'd careleſly deſpiſe, 
Nor heed the blifters on my tender hand ; 
Like me ſubdu'd to love's ſupreme command. 


No healing herbs cou'd ſooth their maſter's pain, 
The art of phyfick loſt and uſeleſs lay, 
To Peneus ſtream, and Tempe s ſhady plain, 
He drove his herds beneath the noon- tide ray : 
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Oft with a bleating lamb in either arm, 
His bluſhing * fitter ſaw him pace along, 
Oft wou d his voice the filent vally charm, 


Where are his triumphs ? where his warlike toil ? 
Where by his darts the creſted Pr T#Hox lain ? 
Where are his DEI rAI? his delightful iſle F ? 
The God himſelf is grown a eottage ſwain. 


O Cxaxzxs, in your golden fields no more 

With harveſt's chearful pomp my fair detain, — = 
Think what for loſt f PxostrPINA you bore, 
And in a mother's anguiſh feel my pain. 


Their food was acorns, love their fole imploy, 
They met, they lik'd, they ſtay d but till alone, 
And in each valley ſnatch'd the honeſt joy: 


No wakeful guard, no doors to ſtop deſire, 
Thrice happy times !—but oh I fondly rave, 
Lead me to DeL1a, all her eyes infpire 

Tu do, I Il plough or dig as DeLia's ſlave. 


* The goddeſs Diana, 
+ Delos. 


+ The daughter of Cexzs taken from her by 
PLvuTo. | 
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He deſpairs that he ſhall ever poſſeſs DzL 1a. 
ELEGY VIII. 


AH what avis thy lover's pow care? | 
Nor wealth or greatneſs was his idle pray'r, 
For thee alone he pray'd, thee hop'd to gain ; 


— age of joy was paſt, | 
Then old with love inſenſibly decay, 
tad on thy boſom gemdy breath my lf 


1 ſcorn the Lyvdien ziea's antics wars. 

And all the vulgar charms of human life, 

I only aſk to live my Dzria's flave, 

And when I long have ferv'd her, call her wife: 


| only aſk, of her I love poſſeſt, 
To fink o'ercome with bliſs and ſafe repoſe, 
To firain her yielding beauties to my break, 


Attend, O Juno, with thy ſober ear, 
Attend, gay Verxvus, parent of deſire, 
This one fond wiſh if you refuſe to hear, 
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He has off DIIIA. — 
| On 
ELEGY N. Can 
And rob a lover of his weeping fair, Wit! 
Hard was the man, but harder in my mind, 
The lover flill who dy'd not of deſpair: 


With mean diſguiſe let others nature hide, 
And mimick virtue with the paint of art, 

I ſcorn the cheat of reaſon's fooliſh pride, 
And boaſt the graceful weakneſs of my heart. 


The more I think, the more I feel my pain, 
And learn the more each heav'nly charm to prize, 


824 is my day, and fad my ing ring night, 
When wrapt in filent grief I weep alone, 


ky Org Fiss 2 


Where is the wit that heighten'd beauty's charms ? 
Where is the face that fed my longing eyes ? 
Where is the ſhape that might have ble my arms 
Where all thoſe hopes relentleſs fate denies ? 


When 


ms? 


12 


When ſpent with endleſs grief I die at laſt, 

DzL1a may come, and fee my poor remains, 
Oh Daria! after fuch an abſence pait, 
Can'f thou ſtill love, and not forget my pains ? 


Wilt thou in tears thy lover's corſe attend ? 
With eyes averted light the folema pyre, 
Till all around the doleful flames aſcend, 
Then flowly finking by degrees expire: 


To ſooch the hov'ring foul be thine the care, 
With plaintive cries to lead the mournful band, 
In ſable weeds the golden vaſe to bear, | 
And cull my aſhes with thy trembling hand: 


Panchaia's odours be their coftly feaſt, 
And all the pride of Afia's fragrant year, 
Give them the treaſures of the fartheſt eaſt, 

And, what is ſtill more precious, give thy tear. 


Dying for thee, there is in death a pride, 
Let all the world thy hapleſs lover know ; 
No filent urn the noble paſſion hide, 


But deeply graven thus my ſuff rings ſhow : 


« Here lyes a youth borne down with love and care, 


* He cou'd not long his DzL1a's loſs abide, 
« Joy left his boſom with the parting fair, 
And when he durſt no longer hope, he dy'd. 
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On DzL1a's Birth-day. 
7% + + as 


HIS day, which faw my Dzt1a's beauty riſe, 
Shall more than all our ſacred days be bleſt, 
The world, enamour'd of her lovely eyes, 
Shall grow as good and gentle as her breaſt. 


By all our guarded fighs, and hid defires, | 
Oh may our guiltleſs love be ſtill the ſame, 
1 burn, and glory in the pleaſing fires, 
1 


Thou happy genius * 

Accept her incenſe, if her thoughts be kind: 
But let her court in vain thy angry power, 
If all our vows are blotted from her mind. 


And thou, O Venus, hear my righteous pray r, 
Or bind the ſhepherdeſs, or looſe the fwain ; | 
Yet rather guard them both with equal care, 


What I demand perhaps her heart deſires, 
But virgin fears her nicer tongue reſtrain ; 
The facred thought, which bluſhing love inſpires, 
The conſcious eye can full as well explain. 

Again 


77. | 
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Heainſt bers going ta war, in which he philofo- 
228 prefers laue and DELIA to 2 more 
ſerious vanities of the world. 


ELEGY XL 


HE man, who ſharpen'd firſt the warlike fteel, 
How fell and deadly was his iron heart, 
He gave the wound encount'ring nations feel, 


Yet not from ſteel, debate and battie rote, 
'Tis gold o'erturns the even ſcale of life, 
Nature is free to a!l, and none were foes, 
Till partial luxury began the ſtrife. 


While I, inglorious, neither hope nor fear, 
Periſh the thirſt of honour, chirſt of gold, 
E'er for my abſence DzL1a loſe a tear: 


In fear of danger on ſome foreign ground? 
Far from his weeping fair ungrateful roam, 
And riſk in every firoke a double wound ? 


With chearful friends to drain the ſprightly bowl, 
To fing the beauties of my darling maid, 


Then; 
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Then, full of love, to all her charms retire, 
And fold her bluſhing to my eager breaſt, 

Till quite o'ercome with ſoftneſs, with deſire, 
Like me the pants, the faints; and finks to reft. 


0 nn. 
— „ 


To Dr IIA. 
E LEGY XII. 


— ce bone fates, 
This folemn league did firit our paiſton bind: 
Thou, only thou, canſt pleaſe thy lover's eyes, 


Oh that thy charms were only fair to me, 
Ditpleaſe all others, and ſecure my reſt, 
No need of envy,—let me happy be, | 
1 little care that others know me bleſt. 


With thee in gloomy deſerts let me dwell, 
Where never human foetitep mark d the ground; 
Thou, light of life, all darknefs canſt expel, 
And ſeem a worid with ſolitude around. | 


J fay too much—my heedlefs words reſtore, 
My tongue undoes me in this loving hour, 
Thouknow'f thy ſtrength, andthence inſulting more, 

| 96— all thy power: 
Whate er 
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Whate'er I feel, thy flave 1 will remain, 
Nor fly the burthen I am form'd to bear, 
In chains II fit me down at Venus” fane, 


She knows my wrongs, and will regard my pray'r. 


He imagines himfe j married ts Dzu1A, and ta 
content 1with each ather they are retired into the 


Country. | 
* ELEGY XI. 


ET others boaſt their heaps of ſhining gold, 
crown'd, 
Whom neighb'ring foes in conſtant terror hold, 
And trumpets break their ſlumbers never ſound : 
| While calmly poor I trifle life away, 
Enjoy ſweet leafure by my chearful fire, 


* No wanton hope my quiet ſhall betray, 
But cheaply bleſt PII feorn each vain de re. 


And plant my orchard with it's maſter's hand, 
Nor bluſh to ſpread the hay, the hook to weild, 
Or range my ſheaves along the ſunny land. 
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If late at duſk, while careleſſy I roam, 

I meet a ſtroling kid, or bleating lamb, 
Under my arm Fil bring the wand'rer home, 
And not a little chide it's thoughtlefs Dam. 


What joy to hear the tempeſt howl in vain, 
And claſp a fearful miſtreſs to my breaſt ? 
Or lull's to ſlumber by the beating rain, 
Secure and happy fink at laſt to ret ? 


Or if the fun in faming Leo ride, 

By ſliady Rivers indolently ſtray, 

And with my DEL1a, walking fide by ſide, 
Hear how they murmur, as they glide away. 


What joy to wind along the cool retreat, 
To flop and gaze on Dzuia as go? 
To mingle ſweet Diſcourſe with kiſſes ſweet, 

And teach my lovely ſcholar all I know? 


In filent happineſs I reſt unknown; 
Content with what I am, not what I ſeem, 
F live for Dzi1a, and my felf alone. 


Ah foolih man! who thus of her poſſeſs d. 
Cou'd float and wander with ambition's wind, 
And if his outward Trappings ſpoke him bleſt, 
Not heed the ſickneſs of his conſcious mind. 


Thus pleas'd at heart, een fancy's dream, 


With 
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With her I ſcorn the idle breath of praiſe, 
Nor truſt to happineſs that's not our own, 
The ſmile of fortune might ſuſpicion raiſe, 
But here I know that I am lov'd alone. 


STANHOPE, in wiſdom as in wit divine, 
May riſe and plead BarTana's glorious cauſe, | 
With fteady rein his eager wit confine, 
While manly ſenſe the deep attention draws : 


Let Sraxnort ſpeak his ft ning country's wrong. 
My humble voice ſhall pleaſe one partial maid ; 
For her alone I pen my tender ſong, 


Securely fitting in his friendly ſhade. 


Sraxnort ſhall come, and grace his rural friend, | 


Ds: irs ſhall wonder at her noble gueſt, 


And for her huſband's patron cull the beſt. 


Hers be the care of all my litle train, 
While I with tender indolence am bleſt, 
The favourite ſubje& of her gentle reiga, 
Zy love alone diſtinguiſh d from the reſt. 


For her I'll yoke my oxen tothe plow, 

In gloomy foreſts tend my lonely flock, 

For her a goat-herd climb the mountain's brow, 
And ſleep extended on the naked rock : 
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Ah what avails to preſs the ſtately bed, 

And far from her midi taſteleſs grandeur weep, 
By marble fountains lay the penfive head. 
And, while they murmur, firive in vain to fleep * 


| SF9% 


Dia alone can pleaſe, and never tire 
Exceed the paint of thought in true delight, 
With her, enjoyment wakens new defire, 
And equal rapture glows thro” every night: 


Beauty and worth in her alike contend 

To charm the fancy, and to fix the mind, | 

In her, my wife, my miſtreſs, and my friend ; 
I taſte the joys of ſenſe and reaſon join'd. 


<* 


5 
= 
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On her I'll gaze, when others loves are o'er, _=_ 
And dying preſs her with my clay cold hand But 1 
Thou weep'f already, as I were no more, To « 
Nor can that gentle breaſt the thought withſtand, Tn be 

Safe 


Oh, when I die, my lateſt moment ſpare, 
Nor let thy grief with ſharper torments kill, 
Tho I am dead, my foul hall love thee ftill : 


: 


Oh quit the room, Oh quit the deathful bed, 
Or thou wilt die, fo tender is thy heart ; 
Oh leave me DzL14, cer thou fee me dead, 


FIT POT 
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Let them, extended on the decent bier, 

Convey the corſe in melancholy ſtate, 
Turo all the village ſpread the tender tear, 

T While pitying maids our wond'rous loves relate. 


To DEZIIA. 


ELEGY Mu. 


W * ſcenes of bliſs my raptur d fancy 
ſram d, | 
In ſome lone ſpot with peace and thee retir d, 

Tho” reaſon then my ſanguine fondneſs blam d, 

I till believ'd what flatt ing love inſpir d: 


= But now my wrongs have taught my humbled mind, 
d, In books, z calm but fixt content to find, 
Safe joys, that on ourſelves alone depcud : 


With them the gentle moments I beguile, 
In learned eaſe and elegant delight, 
Each various ray of wit's diffuſive light : 


Now mark the ſtrength of M:t.rox's facred lines, 
. Senſe rais d by genius, fancy roi d by art, 
And earlieſt innocence inchants the heart. 


Now 


[ 216 } 


Now fir'd by Pors and Vn rvs leave the age 
In low purſuit of felf-undoing wrong, 

And trace the author thro” his moral page, 
Whoſe blameleſs life ſtill anſwers to his ſong. 


If time and books my lingring pain can heal, 
And reafon fix it's empire o'er my heart, 
My patriot breaſt a nobler warmth ſhall feel, 
And glow with love where weakneſs has no part. 


Thy heart, © LyTTLETON, ſhall be my guide, 
_ T's fire ſhall warm me, and it's worth improve ; 
Thy heart above all envy, and all pride, 

Firm as man's ſenſe, and foft as woman's love. 


And you, O WzsrT, with her your partner dear 
Whom focial mirth and uſeful ſenſe commend, 

Wich learning's feaſt my drooping mind ſhall chear, 
Glad to eſcape from love to ſuch a friend. 


But why, fo long my weaker heart deceive ? 
Ah fill I love in pride and reaſon's ſpite ! 
No books, alas! my painful thoughts relieve, 
And while I threat, this elegy I write. 


Tay] 


To . Crone Garnvitte, 
ELEGY XV. 


form's alike to ſerve us and to pleaſe; 
Polite with honeſty ; and learn'd with eaſe 3 
With heart to act, with genius to retire ; 
Open, yet wiſe ; tho” gentle, full of fire; 
With thee I ſcorn the low conſtraint of art, 
The faithful ftory of a lover's woes: 
When, in a ſober melancholy hour, | 
Reduc'd by ſickneſs under reaſon 3 power, 
I view'd my ſtate too little weigh'd before, 
And love himſelf could flatter me no more, 
My Dzza's hopes I would no more deceive, 
But whom my Paſion hurt, thro' Friendſhip leave ; 
1 choſe the coldeſt words my heart to hide, 
And cure her fex's weakneſs thro” it's pride: 

The prudence which I taught, I ill purſu'd, 
The charm my reaſon broke, my heart renew d; 
Again ſubmiſfive to her feet I came, 

And prov'd too well my paſſion by my ſhame ; 
While the, ſecure in coldneſs, or diſdain, 

Forgot my love, or triumph'd in it's pain, 
Began with higher Views her Thoughts to raife, 
And ſcorn d the humble Poet of her praiſe : 

She let each little lie o'er truth prevail, 

And ſtrengthen d by her faith each groundlefs tale, 
þ Vu L Belicv'd 
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 Believ'd the grofſeft Arts that malice try d, 
Nor once in thought was on her lover's fide > 

Oh where were then my ſcenes of fancy'd life ? 

Oh where the friend, the miſtreſs, and the Wife? 

Her years of promi d love were quickly paſt, 

Not two revolving Moons eou d fee them laſt. — 

To Srows delightful ſcenes I now repair, 

In Cosnam's finile to loſe the gloom of care 

Nor fear that he my weakneſs ſhou'd 

In nature learned, and hamanely wile : 

There Prr, in manners foft, in friendſhip warm, 

_ With ſenſe to counſel, and with wit to pleaſe, 

A Roxan's virtue with 2 courtier's caſe. 

Nor you, my friend, whoſe heart is ftill at reft, 

Contemn the human weakneſs of my breaſt ; 

Reaſon may chide the faults ſhe cannot cure, 


Form 
— Joſe — AN 
And learn my woes to pity, by it's own. 
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ene 
ſign d, 
A while with favour, patiently attend, - 
Smile, and begin nat now to be unkind, = 
But tho” the poet pleaſe not, ſpare the friend. 


* And thou dear objeft of my growing love, 


Whom now 1 mait not or 1 dare not name, | 
Approve my verſe, which ſhines if you approve ; 


Leet giddy madmen court delufive fame ; 


Let your feet o'erpay my toil ; 


acceptance | 
Let age and rigour frown, ſo youth and beauty mile. 


II. 
I fing ; and wars for fame and empires made. 
Deſpotic Man mr d with tyrannic pow'r 
Obey d, but with reluflance fill obey's ; 
With words his long diſputed cauſe he tries, 
But Worav's equal wit diſdains to yield: 


At length to arms ungen'rouſly he flies ; 


As quick the female takes the proffer'd field ; 
L 2 Each 
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To which a ſingle painful paſſage led, 
With num'rous outlets plac'd on ev'ry fide ; 
Scenes fmiling fair the proſpect overſpread ; 
Flourets, and myrtles fragrant ſeem to riſe. 
All was at diſtance fweet, but near at hand 
The gay deceit mock'd the defiring eyes, 
With thorns, and deſart heat, and barren ſang. 
Severeſt change afflicts ch uncertain air, 
Expos'd to ſummer ſuns, to blaſts of winter bare. 

IV. 
Tons here each Sex the field of battle choſe, 
The narrow entrance by conſent they paſt ; 
But enter d, ſoon their enmity diſcloſe, | 
And to their different ſtandards march with haſte. 
Brigades of crafty Nenters r 
Near either margin of the ſpacious plain, 


err Terre 


To wait the doubtful fortune of the day ; 


bes: emi. ao. SC . 
mn OR. entice rom ane fi 
In ſhining rich enamelFd arms advance; 
Like ancient SyanTars, Oer the level green, 
_ To breathing flutes they rod a meafur'd dance. 
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Conſpicuous in the van, his female foe: defy d. 


She ſeem'd of conqueſt fure, ſure c en without her 
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Strait the male banners wave, unfurl'd in air, 
While ſounding Trumps delib rate valour breathe, 
Kindling in martial breaſts ftern love of war, 

And thirſt of vengeance, and contempt of death, 


VI. 6 
In freſheſt pride. of Life, and ſtrength of years, 
(The Marz batallions worthy to command) 
In tunes of danger unappall'd with fears, 
A chieftain ſwift of foot ard firong of hand; 
Amd at all points, a ſtranger to deſpair ; 
He dreads not treaſon, and he force diſdains ; 
In bitter taunts he thus accofts the Fair, 
By women changed hall warriors back recoil ? 
tails foil ? | 


Bzaury, great gen ral of the female war, | 
Sprung from the front with FoxTrrupe engage; 
Too flight for toils her tender limbs appear, 

Yet flouteft Heroes trembled at her rage. 

Suif ribs of whale her coat of meal eompos'd; 
Compos'd with art, her taper waiſt to ſhow. 

A beavor wrought with black her helmet clos d, 
Which by the name of maſk the mederas know, 
Each ſtep, each motion, ſhot an artleſs grace; 


face. 
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VII. 
In diff rent ways to wage an equal fight ; 
With giant ſtrength he heaps redoubled blows ; 
OF force inferior ſhe depends on flight ; 
Elu'i.g furious firokes by quick retreat, 
Long time ſhe wards, and weary ſhifts her place; 
At length her helm his ſword deſcending met, 
And of her fable viaard cur the lace : 
Millions of fudden charms diſeover' d lye, 
Her fri, ber hair, — 

Ber eye. 


IX. 
Diſdainſul owns and failes alternate riſe, 
Swift to ber checks the lovely crimſon fireams, 
And adds new brightneſs to their native beams ; 
Nor ſhalt thou boaſt, th'undaunted virgin faid, 
Nor am I yet defſenceleſs, and o'erthrown. 
Damp'd with refiſtleſs fear, till then unknown. 
Th' inchanting voice his inmoſt nerves unftrung ; 
Tongue. ws 
; - X. | 
But WisDom next flow marching to his aid, 
In heavy armour took th'uncertain field; 
Tempe:'d his helm, by wondrous magic made ; 
And proof to witcheraft was his pondrous ſhield, 
| Calm 
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When to her timely aid 
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Calm without fear, and fervent to engage, 
In action quick, but tardy to adviſe; 
He ſeem d advanc'd to more than middle age. 
For when had youth the leifure to be wiſe ? 
Valiant to charge, but not tos proud to fiy ; 


R:folv'd his lifted arm, and quic.: © his piercing eye. 


XI. 
Now BzaurTy ſmall avails, for Wis don knows 
That age brings languid ey es, and wither'd brows, 
Her hairs all hoary, and her face all pale, 
The more be view d, he view d with leis applauſe ; 
Whom rage diſtorted, and whom price detora. d: 
Sternly his unrelenting ſword he draws, 
Nor by her looks, nor by her language warm'd. 
Scazce could frail Beauty ftand his awful view, 
p-mr Cunxnixe 

XII. Lew. 
Artful her boſom bea d, her rolling eyes 
Allar'd with glances whom in heart he ſcorn d; 
Sweet flow'd her words with ever- pleaſing lies, 
An infant liſp her double tongue adorn d. 
Her feet half dancing, negligently pac d; 
Her motion nay, her reſt was all defign ; 
Her arms a fcarf, a rivband bridle grac'd, 
32 
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XI. 
The ſprings and paſſions of the ſecret mind, 
The witty forcereſs could ſurely move; 
With well-dreſa d hate, and well diſſembled love; 
1 4 Faſt 
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Faft fell her tears, obedient to her will, 


A ſide-long glance her ogling eyes would throw; 
Simple in ſhew, and innocent of fill, 
Obſerving moſt what leaſt ſhe ſeem d to know; 
Then fartheſt of when moſt approaching near, 
Was ncxer fraud fo deep in ſemblance fo ſincere, 
525 XIV. * 
A fierce and dubious conflict now began. 
_ CunnixG, great engineer of WomanxinD, 
Wispou, main champion for contending Mar, 
Met wondring, each their maich in arms to find ; 
Equal the fight While both their ſtation held ; 
Wiule neither chief the adverſe camp invades, 
But furious onſets either part repell'd, | 
By warlike wiles aud viewleſs ambuſcades ; 
Their ſafety not in ſtrength, but flying flood, 
They conquer d who reti d, they yielded who 
* 
_ 
Mean time far to the left great PaT:zxcs fought, 
Experienc'd Vet'ran, hazden'd in alarms ; | 
His mail ſeem'd proof gainſt mortal fury wrought, 
Yet furrows deep indent his batter'd arms, 
Loſs with perſiſting diligence he retriev'd, 
Arm'd with his preſent ills for future wars; 
Leader of men, wounds had he oft” receiv'd, 
Nobly deform'd with honourable fcars ; 
A branching palm the chicftain's target bore, 
W ſuperior riſe the 
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But rode a courſer bay, than eaſtern winds more fleet. 


Who gainſt impaſſive air his idle fury bends. 


1 


Him Scoxn oppos d, 3 
Whoſe haughty eyes were ever glanc'd aſkew 
Her neck writh'd backward with diſdainful air, 
As fome diſtaſteful fight offends her view. 

That filly maid incur'd her fteady hate 
That cou d to Man, tyrannic fawner, bow. 
Or cringiag at her feet his duty know, 
Studious of flight, ſhe fear d to truſt her feet, 


Tho” Man as trodden dirt her foul defpis's 
Vet ill her habit, and her words agree ; 
A manlike hunter's dreſs her form diſguis d, 
Shafts on her back, and buſkins to her knee. 

And frequent ſtop d her ſwift purſuers ſpeed, 
Still as ſhe ſhot redoubling ftrait her haſte, 
Quick borne far diſtant by her light-foot fieed ; 
Ter on her caſk, her foe-man's fword deſcends ;. 


XVII. 
At length oft wounded by her backward dart, 
Diſmounted PaT:zxcr headlong greets the plain; 
The boaſtful conqu'refs glories in his ſmart, | 
By wounds unwaken' d, fiercer for his fall; 
Nor could aſtoniſſi d Scoxx his force oppoſe ; 
Debar'd of wanton flight, a ſudden thrall : 

Ls5 So 
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So dear td unwary ſhort-liv'd brav ry colt ; 


What hours with toil preſerw d, wich caſe a moment 
1. 
XX. 

But now the neutral troops to move began, 

Threat ning the weary'd hoſts with fatal war; 
Let by their chieftain LusT a gjant man, 
With boaſiful voice, loud ſhouting from afar ; 
Like mountain-torrents fwell'd by winter-ſhow'rs, 
Reſiflftefs fierce he fweeps along the plain; 
His leprous mouth a flame inſectious pours, 


His ever-rolling eyes like beacons glare, 


Shagg'd as the goat his limbs, and black his briſt 
r 


*Gainſt all repulſes ficel'd, nor ever tir d 
With toilſom day, or ill facceeding night. 
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XXI. 
| His ſhield was painted with hſcirious Bes, 
Whoredom's device, devis'd to veil his ſhame ; 
Of Jove the thun rer, and of Pherbus wife, | 
The bull, the goat, the ſerpent, and the ame. 
There prude Diana too, by eay-Kkght chaſte, 
Aſleep, lay pictur d in Endymion's arms; 
There Bacchus” feafts, and Venus rites were plac d: 
With philtres baſe, and Iuft-compeliing charms. 
A ereſt obſcene o'erſhades the monſter' s head; 
A Jove in ezgſe's form, and raviſh's Ganymede. 
— — 
Gaiĩnſt LusT the raſh Corrs their forces bent, 
But ſank beneath the fury of the ſtorm: 
When Mops rr from the main army ſent 
FToppoſe his rage, advanc'd her angel form ; 
Skilful with darts to wage an equal fight, 
Her arm refifts not, but prevents the blow ; 
A guiltlefs bluſh crimſons her ſnowy white; 
Her voice referv'dly foft, and ſweetly low. 
No Woman chief did like perfection ſhare, 
Scarce Cunnine more of might, or Baur z s felf 


Now here, now there, in vain an entrance fought. 
Upwards he preſs d with unavailing ſpeed, 
Ardent in equal fight his foe taſſail ; 

.,. 
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But undiſmay d, upftarting from the plain, 
Again bs tis Gwen, —_— 


ei 
Now wiſely meditates a diſtant blow ; 

A pondrous ſtone hurl'd thro' the whiſtling air, 
Prevents the grappling of her ſtronger foe ; 

Full on his helm the rocky fragment fell, 

And foil'd in humble duſt his lofty creſt ; 

But wounds on wounds in courſe in vain repel, 
For tenfold fury fires his ſtubborn breaft, 

His glaring eyes fhot a revengeful flame, 
He roar'd, and would have bluſh'd, if capable of 
ſhame. 


XXV. 

His fraud (th artificer of falſhood) try d 

In borrow'd ſhape t clude her wary eye; 

His ſhield and well known caſket thrown aſide, 
Diſguis'd like Lovs, he march d as an ally, 
With unſuſpicious faith the maid believ d, 
Till now the rampart's top the ſoe had gain d; 
Too late the lurking treaſon ſhe perceiv'd, 
Surpria d un'wares, ſhe ſcareg his force fuſtain'd* 
Courage her heart, and ſtrength her arm ſorſook, 


Weak, — dps: fon, riding we. 
XXVI. 


Near hand, but none t aſſiſt the vanquiſſi d flies; 
Their neighbour ranks they ſaw with joy ſubdu d, 
u— mnas. 
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Faſt fled the frighted dame, the frighter knight 
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With ſcoffs and wiſe reproaches they upbraid 
Thoſe that o erpower d for help or pity call ; 
And can they yield to Lusr, in rage they ſaid 
Unaided, friendleſs, let the wretches fall: 
Themſelves were now attack d, the reſt o'erthrown, 


And weakneſs ſcorn d fo late, too ſoon became their 


XVI. 


At length the chieftain Pu ups obſtructs his ſpeed, 
(By mortals Honour, call'd by angels Pans) 
On lonely earth her foot diſdain d to tread ; 
Hiek in 2 martial carr the choſe to ride 
The load fix dappled courſers proudly drew, 
Their Namen bright with tnſel overcalt 
Still as ſhe rode a conſcious glance the threw, 
To mark what gazers view d her as ſhe paſt. 
Studded with burniſh'd braſs the chariot ſhin'd, 


And dragg'd with uſclefs pomp fix glittering flaves 


behind. 

XVII. 
She clanks her rattling arms, and ſhouts aloud, 
Strengthen'd by num'rous troops that gaz d around ; 
While LusT half faint, amid the thronging crowd, 


Himſelf on foot, a match unequal found : 


He leaves the ficld, as defp'rate of fucceſs, 


preſs ; 


With ſpokes of burniſh'd gold the chariot burns, 
Pais turn'd her reins, foon as his carr ſhe view'd, 


d. 
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AK. 


Now fable-mantled night advancing nigh, 
Colours, diftia before, confus'dly blends, 
While far from either hoſt the chariots fly, 
"Till Honour tir d, to parley condeſcends, 
Deigns to ſubmit her haughty creſt to lower; 
For privacy ſhe thinks her ſhame will ſcreen : 
No more defying, ſlriking now no more, 

Since nor her vaunts are heard, nor proweſs ſeen, 
She yields a willing captive to his might, 


® 


 Oblcur'din guiy clouds of all concealing night. 
XXX. 


1111 


From yielded Honovun, Lust returning flew, 
Where camp d in reſt the Marx batallions lay, 
And rous'd their weary d hoſt with battle new, 
With rage flill fierceſt when remote from day: 
Not all the noon-tide heat and toil of war, 
EqualF'd the dangers of this midnight hour, 
The cent ry fink, unnerv'd with ſudden fear, 
And groans of wretches ſpeak the viftor's pow r; 
"Till fpread from rank to rank th'alarm was heard, 
Where Rzxacon, wakefult chief, his utmoſt tent 
d. 
uprear 


Stranger to noiſe, to his lov'd reſt retir d, 
Rev'rend his hoary head, in counſel fage ; 
Scorn'd in extremes and in extremes admir d; 
Decry'd in youth, and idoliz'd in age ; 

His voice was ſmall, and flilt, and rarely known, 
Where direful trumpets vex the troubled air. 

He flarts from carth where amd his limbs wer“ 


thrown, 
His ſquadrons fate or to revenge or ſhare. 


n by 
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Tour enter d camp from fwiſt defiruftion keep, 
Or inſtant roua d awake, or flain for ever fleep. 
XXXIT. 
He ſpake ; they rife obedient to his call, 
Who near their chief their ready tents had plac d:; 
Yet baffled foon the conqu'ror's prey they fall, 
Their leader ſtanding but to yield the laſt. 
A while ſucceſsful prov'd his aged arm, 
A while his fortunc hung in equal ſcale. 
He funk enſeebled as he grew more warm; 
But Lusr prefs'd on, accuſiom's to prevail, 
Whoſe firength unbated by laborious fweat, 
Greateſt when moſt oppos'd, increaſing with his 
heat. 


XXXIII. | 
made : 

Whoſe force, nor floods nor mountains can reſiſt ; 
Nor brafs nor & mond barriers could have flay'd_ 
At length both fhattcr's hoſts their counſels bent, 
How ſureſt to revenge their common foil ; 
Made wiſe by fmart, a championeſs they fent, 
Whoſe arm alone, was equal to the toil; 
Sometimes on earth by Vn rus's title fam'sd, 
But by th' angelick hoſt divine RIIcIox nam d. 
NA. 

Mild, fweet, ſerene, and chearful was her mood ; 
Nor grave with flernnefs, nor with lightneſs free 5 
Againſt example reſolutely good; 
Fervent in zeal, and warm in charity; 


Who 
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Who ne er forſook her faith ſor love of peace, 
Nor ſought with fire and fword to ſhew her zeal; 
Duteous to princes, when they moſt oppreſs ; 
Patient in bearing il}, and doing well; 
Nor raiſed rebellious arms to ſtrengthen Providence, 
XXXV. 
Her prudent care was fix'd on heaven's height, 
Vet by her fleps on earth that care was ſhown ; 
Fearleſs of harm in darknefs as in light, 
Fearful of fin at midnight, as at noon : 
& bloody crofs was pourtray' on her field, 
Whoſe fight the monſter ſcarcely could ſuſtain, 
Feeble to keep, yet loth to quit the field ; 
Blaſted and thunderſtruck with chilling pain: 
Swift Watch, and Faſt. ſevere, and Prayer omni- 


potent. 
Murm'ring he fled, yet backward turn'd his face, 
Whom ftep by ftep th angelick maid purſu'd ; 
Vet oft, as lacking he obſerv'd her pace, 
He ſtay d his ſpeed, and battle vain renew d. 
Advanc'd with open look, and friendly mind ; 
Whoſe march a great.and well known pair com- 
| mands, 5 
ManRace, and Lovs; unhappy when disjoin d; 
Who over Lusr perpetual triumph gain'd ; 
Friends to RzL1cion firm, by wiſeſt Gon ordain'd- 

XVI. Lovs 
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XXXVU. 
Whole ſubtle nature hard is to be told ; 
Whom all can feet, but few aright can know ; 

A Who cheats the crafty, and who fools the old. 
He ſeem d of jarring contraries compos d, 
To day ſharp-fighted, and to morrow blind; 
His beavor lifted up his face diſclos'd, , 
Where fimple faith, and winning ſweetneſs ſhin d. 
High on his creſt ſat perch'd a gall-lefs dove, 
Emblem of changeleſs truth, of chaſtity, and love. 
„ BF TY immortal glories of the Nut-brown Maid, 
Emblazon'd lively on his ſhield appear ; 
The various parts which ſhifting Henry play d; 
The teſt of human frailty too ſevere. 
Wealth, eaſe, and fame, and ſex the caſt behind 3 
True to his woes, and conſort of his ; 

Not falſhood's felf could ſhake her ſteady mind 
Tho baſe, and perjur'd, yet the loves him fill. 
All but her virtue ſhe for Henry leaves ; 
Lovs ſtands the fore affault, tho” rivald Woman 

 Erieves. 


Than light, or thought, or time it ſelf could fly? 
Sometimes with ſtealing motion, filent, low ; 
Unſeen, unmark'd but by the jealous eye : 
Dauntleſs, refolv'd, mindleſs of perils paſt, 
Rewarded in an hour for years of pain; 
Tremibles his eye, with modeſt awe down-caft, 
| Fankters his tongue, „ 
et 


IIXXIX. 
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Yet when grown bold their moving force he tries, 


XL. 
Of winged Bors a num'rous troop they led, 
Whoſe wounds not pain, but tickling pleaſure bred; 
Still were the loudeft, and the fierceſt tame, 
Porget.ing feuds they long to be ally'd, 
And ſofter paſſions on the SEXEs ſeize : 
ſlide, os 
Chang d is their rancour for deſire to pleaſe ; 
In ſudden peace the jarring Kin ps agree, 
XLI. 1 
Transform d by magic Loves the Marzs appear, 
New caſt their natures in a finet mould; 
Prudent the Foot, well-natur'd the Sivan, 
The Wies grew humble, and the Cowans bold; 
Nor leis his ſriendly darts improve the Pan; 
Was none or looſely free, or coyly rude; 
The gay Cos now liv's not to.enfnare ; 
To meckeft paiive Woman funk the Prune : 
Nor could the Bxavs reſiſti, nor Franrvs run, 
Foy heaven made Man to win, and Wonax e be 


won. 
XLII. 
Next cloſe to Lov well-fuited Manziace came, 
Who hand in hand their ſocial fteps advance, 
Kindly as warmth of life, her even flame 
_ Wis 
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Who pleaſure taſted with reſlecting thought, 
Not life upbraiding for avoidleſs pains 
Entail'd on mortal tate ; who wiſely fought 


Too fitting Lovs with long enduring chains, 
Of int'reſt and of duty faft to bind, 


Fountain of chaite delight, great parent of mankind. 
XLIHE. 
Where faithful Lo vr had join d the 82 Ks hands, 
She grants an holier, and a nearer tye : 
= For death alone could diſunite her bands, 
Nor leſs than life true Love could fatisfy : 
White thus ſhe join d the pair, the Matron fpoke ; 
Attend, ye Szxrs, and my words approve, 
| My doom, nor Mate, nor female Gall revoke ; 
Since nature form'd the Kinps for mutual love; 
Vain your diſputes, vain is your anger ſhown, 
Tor more diſtinguiſh'd hate meer dotage ſhall atone. 
XLIV. | 
Tho” Man does awful rule o'er Wouax bear, 
Not ſprung from greater worth, hut right divine; 
| Vet the ſhall in her turn dominion ſhare, 
Ter to his will her empire ſhe reſign : 
And well employ the quickly-fleeting time ; 
Not unrewarded ſhall her mercy go, 
And ſtricteſt juſtice ſha!l o'ertake her crime. 
Gently ſhall thoſe be rul'd, who genily fway'd ; 
Abje& ſhall thoſe obey, 1 
XLV. 
Austrion proud, and fordid Avazice, 
Diſguis d like Loves himſelf, attended nigh ; 
And each ſometimes the place of Lovz ſupplies ; 
| While partial AG E „ = 
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Such pairs were ſoon diſtinguiſfi d by th event; 
Curs'd Jealouſy, which heaven alone can cure. 
Foul perjur d Guilt, fad cauſer of divorce ; 

| And ate Repentane vin, of Hell lf the cu. 

XLVI. 
Forgive the voice that uſeful fiction ſings ; 
Not impious tales of deities impure, 
Nat faults of breathleſs queens, or living Kings, 
In downzight treaſon, or in hints obſcure. 
What here I write, eack knowing eye muſt fee ; | 
What here I write to all Mn muſt belong: 
Still will the 8E AAS jar, and ftill agree; 
And each day's truth ſhall moralize my ſong. 
Still will each Szx for ſov'reignty contend : 
Wasxs with the world begun, with that alone ſhall 
end. 
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ODES 


ODE I 
Allufion to HORACE. 


* a ; 
More, modogue, &c. Lib. iv. Od. ii. 


A MID the garden's fragrance laid, 
With Hozacs and his tuneful caſe 
TI reft from crouds, and care's diſeaſe, 
And ſummer's piercing beam. 


Behold the buſy, wand'ring BxT 
From bloom to bloom, from tree to tree 
She ſweeps mellifluous dews ; 

For her the ſilken gems ariſe, 
For her diſplay their ſhining dyes, 
Their balmy breath diffuſe. 


Several SUBJECTS. 


Still how rs and ſunſhine court thy wing 
To theſe ambroſial ſpoils. 


Ot Wm 


Nor ſhall my Muſe hereafter fail 
Her fellow lab'rer thus to hail, 
| And lucky be the ftrains ! 

Tour pleaſures and your pains. 


Like thee, in lowly, fylvan ſcenes, - 

| Delights my vagrant ſong ; 
Tho' ſwans and eagles triumph there, 
To draw the giddy throng. 


Nor where the raven, where the owl 
By night their hateful orgies how], 
Wil the her cares imploy; 
But flies from ruins and from graves, 

To day-light and to joy. 


Nor will ſhe tempt the barren waſte ; 
Nor deigns th' ungrateful ſtores to taſte 


On 


ern danse 


0 D E "Sy 
On the WIA TIE RA-SOISsTICI. 


HE radiant ruler of the year 
Soon to reverſe the long career, 
And northward bend his golden reins. 

Prone on PoTos:'s haughty brow 
His fiery ftreams inceſſant flow, 
Ripening the filver's ductile ſtores ; 
While, in the cavern's horrid ſhade, 
And oft th”. approach of eve explores. 


How faint the light ! how thick the air! 

Lo, arm'd with whirlwind, hail and froſt, 

Pierce winter deſolates the year. | 
„ M The 


Now thro' the town promiſcuous throngs 
Urye the warm bow! and ruddy fire ; 


Hurmomous dances, feſtive ſongs, 
To ch:rm the midnight hours conſpire. 


While mute ard hrinking with her fears, 


Each blaſt the cottage - ma ron hears 

A o'er the henrch ſhe fits alone: 

At worn her ii. egroon: went abroad, 
Tie n'gh: is dark and deep che road; 
Sbe Pglis and wiſhes him at home. 


But then, my Ire, awake, ariſe, 

And hail the fun s remo eit rays 
New, now he climbs the northern fries, 
To-aorrow nearer th in to-day. 
Then louder howl the ſtormy waſte, 

Te land and ocean worſe defac d, 

Yet brighier hours are on the wing; 


O fountain of the golden day ! 

Could mortal vows but urge thy ſpeed, 
How ſoon before thy vernal ray 
Should each unkindly damp recede ! 
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How foon each hov'ring tempeſt by, 
That now fermenting loads the ſky, 
Prompt on our heads to burſt amain, 
To rend the foreſt from the ſteep, 
Or thund'ring o er the Baltic deep 
To whelm the merchant's hopes of gain! 


But let not man's unequal views © 
6 

| me. 
Thro this majeſtic frame of things 
Beyond what he can reach to know, 
And that heav'n's all-fubduing will, 
With good the progeny of ill, 
Attempers every ſtate below. 


Spent with the old illuſtrious dead ! 
While, by the taper's trembling light, 
I ſeem thoſe awful courts to tread 
Whole triumphs move before my eye 
With every laurel freſh diſplay d; 
While charm'd I taſte th Ionian ſong, 


Or bend to PIA roꝰs godlike tongue 
Reſounding thro the olive ſhade. 
But if the gay, well-natur'd friend 


Then ea er joys the foul unbend 
— — 


What lucky vows his boſom warm ! 
While abſence heightens every charm, 
And love invokes returning Mar. 
Mar! thou delight of heav'n and earth, 
When will thy happy morn ariſe ? 
Reſtore Lucixva to my eyes? 
n 
The ſeat of muſic and of love, 
Bright as che o E primæval fair, 
Thither, ye filver-ſounding lyres, 


And if believing love can read 
The wonted ſoftneſs in her eye, 
Then ſhall my fears, O charming maid, 
And every pain of abſence die: 

Then ofter to thy name attun'd, 
And riſing to diviner found, 
Fll wake the free HoxATTIAN ſong : 
Old TrxE fhall liſten to my tale, 
And Ec no, down the bord'ring vale, 


ODE 
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o DE m. 
Againſt Susy1c10N. 


Fly ! "Tis dire Susriciox's mien; 

And, meditating plagues unſeen, 
The forc'reſs hither bend: : 

Behold her torch in gall imbrued : :. 

Bebel ber garments drop with blood 
Of lovers and of friends. 


I fee a pale ſuffuſion riſe; 
And ſoon thro” every vein, 


Then come the hours of ſhame and fear ; 
| While gleams of loſt delight 
Raiſe the deep diſcord of the brain, 


No more ean faith or candor move: 


Farewel 
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Farewel to virtue's peaceful times ! 
For ſoon you'll ſtoop to act the crimes 
You thus can ſtoop to fear : 
When vice begins her ugly train 
With wrongs of ſuch unmanly ſtain, 
What horrors form the rear ! 


"Tis thus, to work her baleful pow er, 
Susriciox waits tie fullen hour 

Of fretſulneſs and ſtriſe, 
When care th' infirmer boſom wrings, 
To damp the ſeats of life. 


To groundleſs fears a prey ; 


Come, where with my prevailiag lyre | 
The ſkies, the ſtreams, the groves conſpir® 


To charm your doubts away. 


Thron'd in the ſun's deſcending car, 
What pow'r unſeen diffuſcs far 

This tenderneſs of mind ! 
What Genius ſmiles on every flood ? 


| Bids every heart be kind ? 


o thou, whate'er thy awful name, - 


Whoſe breath awak d th' immortal fame 


OZ QF 
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That moves my active veins ; 
Thou, who by fair affe ction's tics 
Haſt doubled all my future joys, 
And half difarm'd my pains ; 


Let univerſal Candovr flill, 

Clear as yon heav'n-refleQing rill, 
Preſerve my open mind; 

Nor TH#1s, nor THAT man's crooked vic we, 
One mean or cruel doubt infuſe 

To injure human kind. 


o D E TV. 
To a GxnTLEMAN whoſe MrsTREsS 
had married an Old Man. 


1 my Pan, if to find 

That gold a female's vow can gain, 

If this had e'er difturb'd your mind, 

Or coſt one ſerious moment's pain, 

I ſhould have ſaid that all the rules 

You learnt of moralifts and ſchools, 
Were very uſeleſs, very vain. 


Yet I perhaps miſtake the caſe ; 
And tho' with this heroic air, 
Like one that holds a nobler chace, 
You ſeem the lady's loſs to bear, 
Perhaps your hcart bely'd your tongue, 
And thinks my cenſure mighty wrong 
To count it ſuch a flight affair, 
M 4 When 
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When Hzsyzx gilds the ſhaded fy, 


Slow-wand'ring thro' the well-known grove, 


Methinks I fee you caſt your eve 

Back to the morning-ſcenes of love : 
Her tender look, her graceful way, 
The pretty things you heard her ſay, 


Then tell me, is your ſoul intire ? 
Does wiſdom calmly hold her throne ? 
Then can you queſtion each def re, 
No tear hali-farting from your eye? 
No kindling bluſh you know not why ? 


No ſtealing ſagh or tiled groan ? 


Away with this unmanly moed ! 
See where the hoary churl appears, 


Which you reſerv'd for happier years : 
Spite of the ſickly joy ſhe wears. 


Ye guardian pow'rs of love and fame, 


'This chaſte, harmonious pair behold ; 
Of all who barter vows for gold. 
O bloom of youth and opening charms 
Well-buried in a dotard's arms! 
O worthy price of beauty fold ! 


Whoſe hand hath ſeiz'd the fav'rite good | 
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Ceaſe then to gaze, unthankful boy ; 
Let, let her go, the venal fair ! 
Unworthy ſhe to give you joy ; 

Then wherefore ſhould ſhe give you care ? 


And let the willew's virgin-crown 


With happier omens bind your hair. 


© juſt eſcap'd the faithleſs main, 
Tho' driv'n unwilling on the land! 
To guide your favour'd fteps again, 
Behold your better genius ſtand : 
Where PLaTo's olive courts your eye, 
Where Haunzx's laurel blooms on high, 


When theſe are blended on your brow, 
The willow will be nam d no more; 


Or if that love-deſerted bough 


Vet ſtill hall I moſt freely ſwear, 
Your dreſs has much a better air 


Than all that ever bridegroom wore. 


_— 
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Hymn to CA EARPULNESS 


thick the ſhades of evening cloſe! 
How pale the fty with weight of ſnows ! 
Haſte, light the tapers, urge the fire, 
And bid the joyleſs day retire ! 
— Alas in vain I try within 
To raiſe the dull, dejeſted ſcene, 
While rouz'd by grief theſe fiery pains 
Tear the frail texture of my veins ; 
While winter's voice, that ftorms around, 
And yon deep death-bell's groanin, ſound 
Renew my mind's oppreſſive gloom, 
Till ſtarting horror ſhakes the room! 


A 
NM 


Is there in nature no kind pow'r 
To ſooth affliction s lonely hour? 
To blunt the edge of dire diſeaſe, 

And teach theſe wintry ſhades to pleaſe ? 
Come, CAA UI N ESS, triumphant fair, 
Shine thro” the painful cloud of care; 

O ſw eet of language, mild of mien, 
O virtue s friend and pleaſure's queen ! 
Aſwage the flames that bury ny breaſt, 
Attune my jarring thoughts to reſt ; 
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The fragrant Alxs and genial Hours 
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And while thy gracious gifts I feel, 
My ſong ſhall all thy praiſe reveal. 


As once ('twas in AsrRA & reign} 1 
The vernal pow rs renew d their train. 4 
It happen'd that immortal Love 'J 
The year's returning pomp to ſpy, 
He ſaw the radiant God of day 
Lead round the globe the roſy Mv; 


Were ſhedding round him dews and flow're; 

Before his wheels Auzoza paſt, 

And Hesytx's golden lamp was laſt. 

But, faireſt of the blooming throng, 

When HAL TR majeſtic mov d along 

The joys which from her preſence flow, 

While earch inliven d hears her voice, 

Then mighty Love her charms coufeis'd, 

And ſoon his vows inclin'd her breaſt, 

The pleaiing CuzarruLNEss was born. 
Thou, CnzARrulxzss, by hcav'n deſign d 

To rule the pulſe that moves the mind, 

Whatever chance or nature brings 

To ftrain the tuneful poize within, 
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Thou, goddeſs, with a maſter- hand 
Doſt each attemper d key eommand, 
Tin all is concord, all is fong. 


Fair guardian of ddmeſtic life, 
Nor ſullen lip, nor taunting eye 
Deform the ſcene where thou art by: 
No ſick' ning huſband damns the hour 
That bound his joys to female pow'r ; 
That parents waſte on kopeleſs heirs : 
'Th' officious daughters pleas d attend ; 
'The brother riſes to the friend : 


By thee their board with flow'rs is erown d, 
By thee with ſongs their walks reſound, 


By thee their ſprightly mornings ſhine, 
— ern 


Behold the youth, whoſe trembling heart 


Beats high with love's unpitied ſmart ; 
Tho” now he ſtrays by rills and bow'rs, 
And weeping wears the lonely hours, 
Or, if the nymph her audience deign, 
Shames the ſoft ſtory of his pain 
With flaviſh looks, diſeolour d eyes, 
And accents falt ring into fighs ; 


Yet thou, auſpicious pow'r, with eaſe, 


Can yield kim happier arts to pleaſe, 


Friend to the Muſe and all her train, 
For thee I court the Muſe again; 

How much to thy fair aid ſhe owes ! 
How pure the ftores of fancy ſhine ! 
How full the tuneful current fwells . 
Let melancholy's plaintive tongue 
Inſtruct the nightly ſtrains of; 
But thine was Hou s ancient might, 
_ And thine victorious Pixpan's flight : 
Thy myrtles crown'd the * Leſbian meads ; 
Thy voice awak d f Sicilian reeds ; 
Thy breath perfumes the } Teian roſe, 
And Tibur's vine ſpontaneous flows 
While Hozacs wantons in thy quire ; 
The Gods and heroes of the lyre. 


{A prey perhaps to fortune's rage, 


* ALczus ard SAPPHO. 
+ TuzocrTus, | 
T Anacrgon. 


And malice blo's the throne of Gov. 
o thou, whoſe pleai.ng pow r I ing 
Thy lenient influence hither bring ; 
Compoſe the form, diſpell the gloom, 
Till nature wear her wonted bloom, - 
Till seids and ſhades their fweets exhale, 
And muſic fwell each opening gale : 
Then o er his breaſt thy ſoftneſs pour, 
And let Lim learn the timely hour 
To trace the world's ber.ignam laws, 
| And judge of that prefiding cute 
Who founds in diicord beauty's reign, 
Subdues the hoſtile forms o reſt, 
And bids the univerſe be bleſt. 
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O thou, whoſe pleaſing pow'r to fg 
If right I touch the votive 
Still govern thou thy poet's flame ; 
Still with the Muſe my boſom ſhare, 
And ſooth to peace corroding care. 
But moſt exert thy genial pow'r 
On friendſhip's conſecrated hour ; 
And while my Acts leads the road 
To fearleſs wiſdom's high abode, 
Or, warm in freedom s ſacred cauſe, 
| Purſues the light of Græcian laws, 
Attend, and grace our gen'rous toils 
With all thy garlands, all thy ſmiles. 
But if, by fortune's ſtubborn ſway, 
From him and friendſhip torn away, 
I court the muſe s healing ſpell 
For griefs that ftill with abſence dwell, 
Do thou conduct my fancy's dreams 
To ſuch indulgent, tender .hemes 
As juſt the firuggling breaſt may chear, 
And juſt ſuſpend the ſtarting tear, 
— — 


[ 256 ] 
6 BD KN 


On the Abſence of the Poetic 
Inclination. 


UEEN of my ſongs, harmonious maid, 
Q Why, why haſt thou withdrawn thy aid ? 
Why thus forſook my widow d breaſt, 

With dark infeebling damps oppreſs d? 
| Where is the bold prophetic heat, 

With which my boſom wont to beat ? 
Where all the bright myſterious dreams, 
Ot haunted ſhades and tuneful fireams, 
That woo'd my genius to divineft themes? 


Say, can the purple charms of wine, 
Or young bionz's form divine, 

Or flatt'ring ſcenes of promis d fame 
Relume thy faint, thy dying flame ? 
To give one free, poetic hour ? 
Or, from amid th” Elyfian train, 
The ſoul of Miro ſhall I gain, 


To win thee back with ſome cerleſtial firain ? 


O mighty mind ! O ſacred flame ! 
My fpirit kindles at his name; 
Again my lab'ring boſom burns ; 
The Muaſe, th inſpiring Muſe returns! 
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Such on the banks of Tru conſeſt, 
T bail d the bright, ethereal gueſt, 
When firſt ſhe ſeal'd me for her own, 
Made all her bliſsful treaſures known, 
And bade me ſwear to follow Hz alone. 


o D E VI. 


Toa FRIIX D, on the Hazard of 
falling in Love. 


O, fooliſh boy To virtuous fame 
row thy early hopes be vow'd, 
If true ambition's nobler flame 
Command thy footſteps from the croud, 
Lean not to Love's inchanting ſnare ; 
Nor mingle in the band of young and fair. 


By thought, by dangers, and by toils, 

The wreath of juſt renown is worn; 

Nor will ambition's awful ſpoils 

The flowry pomp of eaſe adorn : 

But Love diſſolves the nerve of thought; 
By Love unmanly fears are taught ; 

And Love's reward with flothful arts is bought. 


True, where the Muſes, where the pow'rs 
Of ſoſter wiſdom, eafier wit, | 
WY To render beauty's praiſe compleat, 


[ 258} 
The fair may then perhaps impart 


If then, from Love's deceit ſecure, 

Such bliſs be all thy heart intends, 

Go, where the white-wing'd evening-hour 

On DzL1a's vernal walk deſcends : 

Go, while the pleaſing, peaceful ſcene 
Sweet as her ſmiles, and as her brow ſerene. 


| Each boſom, each defire commands; 
Apollo's lute by Hermes ſtrung 
And touch d by chaſte Minerva's hands, 
Attend. I feel a force divine, 
O DI 14, win my thoughts to thine, 
That half thy graces ſeem already mine. 


Vet conſcious of the dang'rous charm, 
Soon would I turn my ſteps away; 

Nor once relax my reaſon's fway. . 
But thou, my friend What ſudden f gh? 
What means the bluſh that comes and flies ? 

Why ftop ? why filenc ? why avert thy eyes ? 
So ſoon again to meet the fair? 

So penkve all this abſent hour ? 


While yet to think is in thy pow'r. 


Friendſhip, the treach'rous fucl of thy ! 


Once, I remember, tir d of love, 

I ſpurn'd his hard, tyrannic chain, 

Vet won the haughty fair to prove 

No more I fgh'd, complain d, or fwore ; 
The nymph's coy arts appear d no more, 

But each could laugh at what we felt before. 


Well-pleas d we paſs'd the chearful day, 
To unreſerv'd diſcourſe refign'd, 
And I inchanted to ſurvey 
One gen'rous woman's real mind : 
But ſoon I wonder d what poſſeſs'd 
Each wakeful night my anxious breaft ; 
No other friendſhip e er had broke my reſt! 


Fool that I was—— And now, ev'n now 
While thus I preach the Stoic ſtrain, 
Unleſs } ſhun Droxs's view, 

An hour unſays it all again. 

O friend ! — when Love directs her eyes 
To pierce where cvery paſuon lies, | 
Where is the firxm, the cautious, or the wiſc ? 
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O0 D E VIIL 
On leaving Hor r Ax p. 


DIE U to Lzynzx's lonely bound, 
The Bercrian muſe's ſober ſeat ; 

On all the fav'rites at her feet, 

She feeds the body's bulky frame 

For paſte, perfevering toils ; 

And leſt, * | 

She donachcs matrrncd hw mp ts cafies fre. | 


Adieu the grave, - pacific air, 

Safe from the flitting mountain- bree ze; 

The marfhy levels lank and bare, 

Sacred from furrows, hills or trees ; 

Adieu each mantling, fragrant flood, 

Untaught to murmur or to flow : 

Adieu the muſic of the mud, 
That ſooths at eve the patient lover's woe, 
And wakes to ſprightlier thoughts the painful poet's 

blood. | | a 

Wich looks fo froſty, and with ſteps ſo tame, 

Ye careful nymphs, ye houſehold things, adieu; 

Not once ye taught me love's or friendſhip's flames 

And where is he that ever taught it you? 


Jo The frogs. 
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And ye, the flow-ey'd fathers of the land, 


With whom dominion lurks from hand to hand, 


Unown'd, undignify'd by public choice, | 
I go where freedom in the fireets is known, 
And tells a monarch on his throne, 


Far from this pale, diſcolour d ſea, 

. That ſleeps upon the reedy ſhore, 
And, as thy fleece-white hills aſpire, | 
Bleſs the fair ſhade that on their ides 


White he _green dadks, below, the golden ſlope 


divides ? 


Ye nymphs that guard the pathleſ; grove. 
Ye blue-ey'd ſiſters of the ſtreams, 

With whom I wont at morn to rove, 
With whom at noon I talk d in dreams; 


a mation tends 
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Daughters 
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Daughters of At rox, guard your votive lyre! 
O blooming God of Theſpia's laurell'd quire 
Why ſounds not mine harmonious as thy own, 
When all the virgin-deities above 

With Venus and with Juno move 
In concert round thy liſt ning father s throne ? 


Above the ſoft Italian's praiſe, 
Above the flaviſh wreaths of Gaul, 
I dare from impious thrones reclaim, 
And wanton floth's luxurious charms, 
The honours of a poet's name 
3» © nant wits. or to Haupess's arms, 


Thee, Freedom, | rejoin, and bleſs thy genuine flame. 


Great cicuzen of Albion! thee 
Heroic valour ftill attends, 
And uſeful ſcience pleas d to ſee 
A kifve eamatcs a day, 
— — 
Till, piere d aud n king oy her pow rful ray, 
Hence all the land the patriot's ardour ſhares ; 
Hence dread religion ſiniles with focial joy; 
Hence the free boſom's ſoſteſt, lovelieſt cares, 
* Zach graceful icene of private life ewploy. 


® The wars of ——— 


O fair 
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O fair Burrannta, hail! — Wich partial love 
The tribes of men their native ſeats 
Unjuſt and hoſtile to a foreign fame; 
Bur when from gen'rous minds and manly laws 


h A nation holds her prime applauſe, 
| There public zeal defies the teſt of blame. 


— 


OG BD &S 
To SLEEP. 


HOU i ent pow'r, whoſe balmy ſway 
Charms every anxious thought away ; 
iS, In whoſe divine oblivion drown'd, 
me. Fatigue and toiling pain gr w mild, 
Love is with ſweet ſucceſs beguil'd, 
And fad remorſe forgets her ſecrct wound; 
© whither haſt thou flown, indulgent God? 
God of kind ſhadows and of heaiing dews, 
Oer whom doſt thou extend thy magic rod? 


Looks awful down on earth and main. 
The tuneful birds lic huſh d in ſleep, 
With all that crop the verdant food, 
Or haunt the caverns of the rocky ſteep. 
No ruſhing winds diſturb the tufted bow'rs ; 
Save where the brook its liquid murmur pours, 
And lulls the waving ſcene to more protound repoſe. 
O iet 


n 


) fair 


n 
—_ 
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© het not me thus watch alone ! 
O hear my ſolitary moan! 
Deſcend, propitious, on my eyes; 
Not from the couch that bears a crown, 7 


Not from the ſtateſman's thorny down, 
Or where the miſer and his treaſure lies: 
Bring not the ſhapes that break the murd'rer's reſt , 
Nor thoſe the hireling ſoldier burns to fee, 
Nor thoſe that haunt the tyrant's gloomy breaft : 
Far be their guilty nights, and far their dreams 
from me ! 


For chiefs and heroes only meant : 
The figur'd braſs, the choral ſong, 
The reſcued people's glad applauſe, 
The lift ning ſenate, and the laws _ 
Bent on the diftates of * Tinolzox's tongue, 
Are ſcenes too grand for fortune's private ways; 
And tho” they ſhine to youth's ingenuous view, 
The ſober gainful arts of modern days, | 
To ſuch romantic thoughts have bid a long adieu. 


Bleſt be my fate! I need not pray 

That love-fick dreams be kept away : 
No female charms, of fancy born, 

With me the bands of fleep untie, | 


K Timoleon bad dbow's — the 
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Nor yet the courtier's hope, the giving ſmile, 
(A lighter Phantom and a baſer chain) 
To gill my waking hours with more vexatious pain. 


Such fair auſpicious viſions bring, 
As ſooth'd great Mitros's injur'd age, 
Vhen in prophetic dreams he ſaw 
Imbibe each virtue from his heav'nly page: 
Or ſuch as Mzap's benignant fancy knows, 
When healck's kind treaſures, by his art explor'd, 
Have fav'd the infant from an orphan's woes, 
Or ta the trembling fire his age s hope reftor'd. 


— ¼˙¼¼ — 
. + m 
On LYRIc Poetry. 


N CE more I join the Theſpian quire, 
And taſte th' inſpiring fount again: 
Admit me to thy ſecret ſtrain 

And lo! with eaſe my ſtep invades 

Till now I fpy her verdant feat, 
And now at large I drink the found, 
While thefe her offspring, liſt ning g round, 
By turns her melody repeat. 

Vor. II. 
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1 fee Axnacrron fmile and ſing: 
Nis filver treſſes breathe perfume ; 
Elis cheek diſplays a ſecond ſpring 
Of roſes: taught by wine to bloom. 
Away, deceitful cares, away * 

And let me liſten to his lay, 

While flow'ry dreams my foul employ ; 
While turtle wing d the laughing hours 
Lead hand 2nd hand the ſeſtal pow rs, 
Lead youth and love, and harmleſs joy. 


Nevoting ſhame and vengance to her lords, 

wich louder impulſe and a threat ning hand, 

The * Leſbian patriot fmites the ſounding chord: : 
Ye wretches, ye perfidiaus train, 

Ve curſt of Gods and freeborn men, 
Ye muzd'rers of the laws, a 
| ” now in your | 

Fet Time and righteous Jov will judge your dread- 


and wrote againſt 


ed by its 
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Say, flies he? 22 


Shuns he thy gifts ?— —Hz too ſhall give: 
Slights he thy forrows Hs ſhall grieve, 
And bend him to thy havghtieſt vow. 


But, O Mer y2ousxs, for whem 4 
Awakes thy golden ſhell again? 
What mortal breath ſhall e er preſume 
To eccho that unbounded firain ? 
Majeſtic in the frown of years, 
Behold, the Man of Thebes appears: 
For ſome there are, whoſe mighty frame 
The hand of Fore at birth indeed 
= As eagles drink the noontide flame : 


While I fo late unlock thy hallow'd ſprings, 
And breathe whate'er thy ancient airs infuſe, 


=" To poliſh Albion's warlike ear 
This long-loſt melody to hear, 
As when the winds from ſhore to ſhore, 
Thro Greece thy lyre's perſuaſive language bore, 
Till towns, and iſles, and feas return'd the vocal joy» 
But oft amid the Grzcian throng, 
The looſe-rob'd forms of wild defire 
"I With lawleſs notes intun'd thy ſong, 
a To ſhameful ſteps diſſolv d thy quire. 
f thoſe O fair, O chaſte, be ſtill with me 
is ii From ſuch profaner diſcord free: 
{ by ite N 2 | While 
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| Queen of the lyre, in thy retreat 
The faireſt flow'rs of Pindus glow ; 
The vine aſpires to crown thy ſeat, 
And myrtles round thy laurel grow. 
Thy firings attune their varied ſtrain 
To every pleaſure, every pain, | 
Which mortal tribes were born to prove, 
And firait our paſſions riſe or fall, 
As at the wind's imperious call 


When midnight liſtens o'er the ſlumb'ring earth, 
Let me, O mule, thy ſolemn whiſpers hear: 


The tenour of thy lay : 


To her of old by Jovs was gion 
To judge the various deeds of earth and heav'n ; 


was thine by gentle arts to win us to her ſway. 


Oſt as from Kricter hours reſign d 
1 quit the maze where ſcience toils, 
Do thou refreſh my yielding mind 
Wich all thy gay, delufive ſpoils. 


But, 
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And hold as ſoes to reaſon's reign 


Whome er thy lovely haunts ingage. 


With me, when mirth's conſenting band 
Around fair friendſhip's genial board 
With me falute the Teian chord. 

Or if invok'd at ſofter hours, 

O ſeek with me the happy bow'rs 
That hear Dionz's gentle tongue , 

To beauty link'd with virtue's train, 
To love devoid of jealous pain, 

There let the Sapphic late be ſtrung. 


A hero bleeding for his native land; 

Or when to nouriſh freedom's veſtal flame, 

1 heard my genius utter his command, 

From thee, O-muſe, do I require, 

While my prophetic mind, 

Conſcious of pow'rs ſhe never knew, 
Aſoniſh'd graſps at things beyond her view, 
Nor by another's fate hath felt her own confin d. 
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AN 
1 1 1 0 . 
Written in a Country Church Yard. 


HE curſeu tells, the kne!l of parting dar, 

The lowing herd winds flowly o'er the lea, 
The plowman homeward plods with weary way, 
And leaves the world to darkneſs and to me. 
And all the air a folemn flillnefs holds; 

Or drowzy tinklings lull the difiant fold 
Save that from yonder ivy-mantled tow'r, 

Of ſuch, as wand'ring near hex ſecret bow'r, 

heap, 
Each in hes narrow cell for ever laid, 

The rude fore-fathers of the Hamlets ſleep, 
The breezy call of incenſe-breathing morn, 

"The ſwallow twitt'ring from the firaw-built ſhed, 
The cock's ſhrill clarion, or the ecchoing horn, 
For them no more the blazing hearth ſhall burn, 
No children run to liſp their fire's return, 

Or clime his knees the envy's Nis to ſhare. 
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Oſt did the harveſt to their ſickle yield, 

Their harrow oft the ſtubborn glebe has brokc. 
ow jocund did they drive their team a-fiekl ? 
How bow'd the woods beneath their ſturdy fixoke ' 
not ambition mock their uſeful toi}, 


| The ſhort and fimple annals of the poor. 
boaſt of heraldry, the pomp of pow'r, 
And all that beauty, all that wealth c er gave, 

Awaits alike th' inevitable hour, 

The paths of glory lead but to the grave. 
Forgive, ye proud, th involuntary fault, 

If memory to theſe new trophies raiſe, 
Where thro” the long drawn iſte, and fretted vault, 
Can ftory'd urn, or animated buft, 

Back to its manſion call the fleeting breath? 
Can honour's voice provoke the ſilent duft, 

Or flatt ry ſooth the dull, cold ear of death ? 
Perhaps in this neglected ſpot is laid, 

Some heart once pregnant with celeftial fire; 
Hands that the reins of empire might have fway'd, 
Or wake to extacy the living lyre. 
But knowledge to their eyes her ample page, 

Rich with the ſpoils of time, did ne er unroll ; 
Chill penury repreſi d their noble rage, 

And froze the genial current of the ſoul. 
Full many a gem of pureſt ray ſerene 

The dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bear, 
Full many a flow's is born to bluſh unſeen, 

L Aud wakte its fweetnels on the deſart air. | 
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Some village Haxyvesx, that with dauntleſs breaft 
The little tyrant of the fields withſtood, 
Some mute inglorious MIL Tos here may reſt, 
Some Cromwell guiltleſs of his country's blood. 
Th applauſe of liffning ſenates to command, 
The threats of pain and ruin to deſpiſe, 
To ſcatter plenty o'er a ſim iling land, 
And read their hiſt' ry in a nation's eyes, 
Their lot forbade : nor circumſcrib d alone 
Their growing virtues, but their crimes conſin d- 
Forbade to wade thro' fla to a throne, 
Ard fiat the gates of on mankind ; 
The firzggling pangs of conſcious truth to hide, 
To quenck the bluſhes of ingenuous ſhame, 
Or keap the ſirine of luxury and pride 
Winch mcenfe kindled at the muſes flame. 
Far fromthe madding crowd's Ignoble ftrife, 
Their ſober wiſhes never learn d to ſtray ; 

Along the cool ſequeſter'd vale of life, 
| They kept the noiſcleſs tenor of their way. 
Yet ev'n theſe bones from inſult to protect 
With uncouth d rhymes, and ſhapeleſs culture deckt, 
Implores the paſſing tribute of a figh. | 
Their name, their years ſpelt by th unletter'd muſe, 

The place of fame and clegy ſupply ; 
And many a holy text around ſhe ftrews, 
That teach the ruſtick moralift ta die. 
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| For who to dumb forgetfulneſs a prey, 
This pleaſing anxious Being e er refign'd,. 
Left the warm precincts of the chearful day, 
Nor caſt one longing, ling ring look behind? 


Ev'n from the tomb the voice of nature cries, . 
Awake and faithful to her wonted fires.. : 
For thee, whe mindful, of th' unhonour'd dead, 
d- Doſt in theſe lines their artleſs tale relate, 
If chance by lonely contemplation led, 
Hap'ly ſome hoary-headed fwain may ſay, 
« Oft have we feen him at the peep of daun 
** Bruſhing with haſty eps the dews away, 
« To meet the fun upon the upland lawn. 
There at the foot of yonder nodding beech, 
That wreaths its old fantaſtick roots ſo high, 
His liffleſs length at noon-tide would he ſtretch, 
And pore upon the brook that bubbles by. 
Hard by yon wood, now ſmiling as in ſeorn, 
« Mutt'ring his wayward fancies he would rove: 


t. No drooping, woeful, wan, like one forlorn, 
Or era d with care, or crof'd in hopeleſs love. 
e, « One morn I mifs'd him on the cuſtom d hill, 


Along the heath, and near his fav'rite tree, 
«« Another came, not yet beſide the rill, 
Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was be: 
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% The next, wic dirges due, in ſad array, 
Slow thro” the church-way path we faw him 
* borne ; 

Approcch and read (for thou en read) the lay, 

| d on the ſlone beneath yon aged thorn. 
There ſentter d oft, the earlieſt of the year, 

% By hands unſeen, are ſhow'rs of violets found - 
The red-breaft loves to build and warble there, 


© And litde foorieps lightly print the ground.” 
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A youth to fortune and to fame unknown > 
Fair ſcience frown'd not on his humble birth, 
And melancholy mark'd him for her own.. 
Large was his bounty, and his foul fincere, 
Heav'n did a recompence 3s largly fend 
He gave to mis'ry (all he had) a tear: 
He gain'd from heav'n ('twas all he _—_ 
« friend. 
No farther ſeek his merits to diſcloſe, 
(There they alike in trembling hope repoſe) | 
The boſom of his father and bis God. = - 
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5 Faſt by Sabrina's 
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Nymph of B18 101 W 


[By A. W. Waitz. 


bloom, 
Thou hear'® attentive, or with fiſter-nymphs 6 
Thou eu E freſh flow'rs, regardleſs of my ſong. 


Rs, — ſtream 


Well-known, Vincentia ? Sithence from thy rock 10 


The 
Lie 10. Vincentia.} The Hier at Briffol i; 
called St. Vincent's W CO een + i 


33 22 3 
Flows health, flows firength, and beauty's roſeate 
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The hermit pour'd his oriſons of old, 


And dying, to thy fount bequeath d his name. 


Vf ocean erſt beheld, and to the ſhore 
Faſt flew his pearly car; th' obſequious winds 15 
Drop d their light pinions, and no ſounds were heard 
In earth, air, ſea, but murmuring fighs of love. 
Ale left thee then; yet not, penurious, left 
Without a boon the violated maid ; 
But, grateful to thy worth, with bounteous hand 20 
Gave thee to pour the ſalutary rill, 
And pay this precious tribute to the main: 
And ſtill he viſits, faithful to his flame, 
N N 
And foul, we iy the adukerated draught | 
And ſcorn the proffer'd bev'rage ; thoughtleſs we 
That then thy Naids hymenzals chaunt, 
. 


* 30 
A kind regard: and thence the pallid maid 
Who pines in fancy for ſome fav'rite youth 
Drinks in new luſtre, and with furer aim 
Darts more enliven'd glances. 'Thence the boy, 
Who mourns in ſecret the polluted charms 35 
OF Lau or Gm, grateful feels | 
Health's warm return, and pants for purer joys. 
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Age ſhares thy bleſſings, and the tott'ring frame 


—_— 


By thee ſupported : not Tithonas-like, 4” 


To linger in decay, and daily feet 

A death in every pain ; ſuch cruel aids, 
Unknown to nature, art alone can lend : 
But taught by thee life's latter fruits enjoy 


A warmer winter, and at laſt fall of 45 


Shook by no boiſt rous, or untimely blaſts. 


— But why on fingle objects dwells my ſong ? 
Wide as the neighb'ring ſons of commeree waft 
Their unenhauſted ſtores, to every clime 

On every wind up-borne thy triumphs ſpread ! 30 
Thee the glad merchanr hails, — 
Leads to ſome diſtant home, where Sirius reigns, 
And the blood boils with many a fell diſeaſe 


To caſe whoſe burning entrails ſwells in vain 53 


The citron's dewy moiſture, thee he hails ; 
And oft from ſome ſteep cliff at early dawn 
In ſeas, in winds, or the vaſt void of heaven 

Thy power unknown adores ; or ranks, perhaps, 


Scared at thy preſence ſtart the train of death, 


Slow Febris creeps from; thee the meagre fiend 
Conſumption flies, and checks his rattling coughs. 


Cub'd 


And hide their whips and ſcorpions. Thee confus d 


But chief the dread diſcaſe, whoſe wat ry power, 65 


= - 9 
Curb'd by thy wave refiringent, knows its bounds, 
And feels a firmer-barticr. Ocean thus 
Once flow'd,, they ay, umpetuous ; till xeflrain'd 
Ry force almighty fireams were taught to low 
In narrower channels and once more relieve 70 


What ſhrieks, what groans torment the lab ring air, 
Aad pierce th aſtoniſh'd hearer? Ah, behold 
Yon agonizing wretch, that pants and writhes, 
Rack'd with the flone, and calls on thee for eaſe! 7; 
Nor calls he long in vain; the balmy draught 
Has done its office, and refign'd and calm 
The poor pale ſaifezer funks to fweet repoſe. 
O could thy lenzent wave thus charm to peace 
That fiercer fiend name; lie, 
To real miſchief turns ideal ills, 

But not thy ſtream neftareous, nor the ſmiles 

Of rofy-dimpled innocence can charm 85 
That monſter 's rage: dark, dark as midnight damps 
And ten times deadlier, ſteals along unſeen 
Her blaſting venom, and devours at once 
Fair virtue s growth, and beauty's blooming fpring. 


— But turn we from the fight, and dive beneath 90 
Thy darkſome caverns ; or unwearied climb 
Thy tow'ring mountains, ſtudious to explore 
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Ye rocks that round me riſe, ye pendant woods 
High-waving to the breeze, ye gliding fireams 95 
That ſteal in filence thro the moiſy eleſts 
Unnumber'd, tell me in what ſecret vale 
Hygeia fhums the day ?—O, often feen 
In dreams poetic, pour thy radiant form 
Full on my fight, and bleſs my waking ſenſe . 100 
But not to me ſack viſions, not to me; 
No fon of Pu I, like that feet bard 
Who ſung her charms profeſt ; o kim, whats male 
Now builds the lofiy rhime, and nobly wild 


To form freſh garlands for the Naiad train. 


Yet will I view her flill, however coy, 
In dreams poetic ; fee her to the found 


Her ſportive fiſter-graces, mirth ſerene, 110 


And peace, ſweet inmate of the fylran ſhade. 


And theſe thy offspring. Oft have I beheld 
Their airy revels on the vendant ſteep 

Of Avon, clear as fancy's eye could paint. 115 
What time the dewy ſtar of eve invites | | 
To lonely muſing, . 
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Crops each unfading flower from P brow, 105 
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Their fairy forms I view, when from the height 
Of Ciften, tow'ring mount, th'enraptur'd exe 120 
Hill above hill, with many a verdant bound 
Of hedge-row chequer'd. Now on painted clouds 
Give their light mantles to the waſting wind, 125 
And join the ſea-green ſiſters of the flood. 


Happy the man whom theſe amulive walks, 
Theſe waking eames deigihe 10 cares moleſt 
But opens to his keener view new worlds, 130 
Worlds of his own : from every genuine feene. 
Takes fire at once, and his full foul o'erflows 
With heav'n's own bounteous joys ; he too creates, 
And with new beings yeoples earth and air, 135 
And oceans deep domain. The bards of old, 
Drank inſpiration. Hence on airy clefts 


Pas's myſtic pipe reſounded, and each il. 140 


Conſeſt it's tutelary power, like thine. 


But not like thine, bright deity, their urns 
Pour'd health's rare treaſures ; on their graſſy ſides 
The panting ſwain reclin'd with his tir'd flock | 
At faltry noon-tide, or at evening led 

His unyok'd heifers to the common firram- 
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Yet ſome there have been, and there are, like these 
| P. rofuſe of liquid balm ; from the fair train 
Of eldeſt Tadmor, where the ſapient king 
For the faint traveller, and diſeas d, confin'd 
And ſtill, tho now perhaps their power unknown, f : 
Unſought, the ſolitary waters creep 1 
Amid Palmyra ruins, and bewail i 
To rocks, and defart caves, the mighty loſs 153 
Of two imperial cities ! fo may fink 
Yon cleud-envelop'd towers, and times to come 
Enquire where Au flow d, and the proud mart 
Of Brel roſe. Nay, Ser ern's ſelf may fail 
Wich all that waſte of waters: and the fwain 
From the tall fammit, (whence. we now ſurvey 
The anchoring bark, and ſee with every tide 
| Paſs and re-paſs the wealth of either world,] 
| May hai! the ſofter ſcene, where groves aſpire, 
And boſom'd villages, and golden fields 165 
Unize the Camdrian to the Exziþ dose. 


190 


160 


Why ſhould I mention many a fabled fount 


* 
N Eldeſt Tadmor.] Tadmor in the wilder- 
R . 12 


's ruins. ] Palmyra 7 generally 
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With ſoft Callirbee ; or to letter d Greece 170 
Or warlike Liam lent their kindly aid? 
Nor ye of modern fame, whoſe rills deſcend 
From Als and Appernines, or grateful lave 
Germania's haraſs d realms, expect my verſe 

themes ; 175 
When chief o'er Mb:ex have the healing powers 
Shed wide their influence : from a thouſand rocks 


— 


. 


wh WH wm @aA@£A -—-_ 


oy wil ww 


83 kd wy © 


Defam'd the tepid waves. Nor round thy , 
Clutunmus, more recording trophies hung. 190 


O for a Shakefpear's pencil, while I trace 
In nature's breathing paint, the dreary . 
Of Buxton, dropping ine with inceffant ra; 
Cold, and ungenial ; or it's fweet reverſe 


— a. Derwent, as he pours 

His oft obſtrutted ſtream down rough caſcades 

And broken precipices, views with awe, 

With rapture, the fair ſcene his waters form. 260 


Nor vet has nature to one ſpot conſfin'd = 
Her frugal bleflings. Many a different fite 
And different air, to ſuit man's varying frame 
The fame relief extends. Thus Cheltenham ſinks 
Rural and cn amid the flowery vale 
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It's towering ſummits to th” aſpiring clouds, 
And fees th' unbounded ocean roll beneath. 


O goddeſs, on the bard, th' injurious bard 210 
Who leaves thy pictur d ſcenes, and idly roves 

For foreign beauty to adorn his ſong. 
Thine is all beauty; every ſite is thine : 


Slow rifing from the plain, which CheltenFem boaſts. 
FThine Scarbro's clifts ; and thine the ruſſet heaths 
Of fandy Tz»br:2ge ; o'er the ſpacious downs 217 
May range thy forefts; and the muſc-ted youth 
May in thy Kinofeed view the ſcatter'd cots, 

And the green wilds of Dukuich. Does the fun, 
Does the free air delight? lo! Can ſtands 
Courted by every breeze; and every ſun, 
There ſheds a kinder ray; whethey he rides 225 
In ſouthern ſkies ſublime, or mildly pours 

Oer Brifo?s red ning towers his orient beam, 

Or gilds at eve the firub-clai rocks of LY. 
Beneath thy mountains open to the ſouth 

Pale fickneſs fits, and drinks th enlivening day; 


Nor fears ch innumerable pangs that pierce 231 


In keener anguiſh from the north, or load 
Secure ſhe fits, and from thy ſacred un 
Implores, and finds relief. 'The flacken'd nerves 
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And every ſeaſon patient. Jocund health 


Blooms en the cheek ; and carelefs youth returns 
{As fortune wills) to pleaſure or to toil. | 


Yet think not, Goddeſs, that the muſe aſcribes 240 


To thee unfailing ſtrength, of force to wreſt 
'Th' uplifted bolts of fate; to Joe alone 
Belongs that high pre-eminence. Full oft, 


Along thy ſhores the piercing cries reſound 245 


Of widows and of orphans. Oft beheld 


The ſolemn funeral pomp, and decent rights, 


When duſt returns to duſt. Where nature fails 


There too thy power muſt fail ; or only lend 250 


A momentary aid to ſoſten pain, 
And from the king of terrors ſteal his frown. 


Nor yet for waters only art thou fam'd, 
'Areonia; deep within thy cavern rocks 
Do diamonds lurk, which mimic thoſe of xd. 255 
Some to the curious ſearcher's eye betray 
Faint-glimmering ; others in the ſolid ftone 
Lie quite obſcur'd, and wait the patient hand 
Of art, or quick exploſion's fiercer breath, 260 
To wake their latent glories into day. | 
With theſe the Br:tiþ Fair, ere traffic's power 


Would deck their auburn treſſes, or confine 


The ſnowy rounenefs of their poliſh'd arm. 265 
With theſe the little tyrants of the iſle, 
Monarchs of counties, or of clay - built towns 


Sole 
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And awe the gazing croud. Say, Goddeſs, fay, - 
Shall, fiudious of thy praiſe, the muſe declare 270 
When firſt their luſtre roſe, and what kind power 
'UnveiFd their hidden charms ? The muſe alone 
Can call back time, and from oblivion ſave 
The once-known tale, of which tradition's ſelf 
Has loſ® the fainteſt memory. "Twas ere 
The titles proud of knight or baron bold 
Were known in Alias; long ere Cofor's arms 
Had tried its proweſs, and been taught to yield. 
Weſtward a mile Son: yor: zfpiring ſhrubs 
The adverſe fide of An, dwelt a ſwain. 
One only daughter bleſs d his nuptial bed: 
Fair was the maid ; but wherefore faid I fair, 
For many a maid is fair, but Leya's form 
Was beauty's felf, where each united charm 285 
 Ennobled each, and added grace to all. 
Yet cold as mountain ſnows her tim rous heart 
Nejects the voice of love. In vain the fire 
The name of grandfire, and a prattling race 290 
To chear his drooping age. In vain the youths 
To Los fav'rite name in every dale 
Attun'd their ruſtic pipes, to Leya's car 
Muſic was diſcord when it talk d of love. 
And ſhall ſuch beauty, and ſuch power to bleſs, 295 
Sink uſcleſs to the grave ? forbid it love ! 
Forbid it, vanity ! ye mighty two 
Who ſhare the female breaſt ! the laſt prevails. 
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To venal beauty off ring all their ſtores, 
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« May claim her conquer'd heart.” The day was 


fix'd. 300 
In crouds the ſuitors came : From Fox's vale, 
Now ftands a ſea-mark to the pilot's ken. 
Nor were there wanting C/zftex's love-ſick ſons 305 
To ſwell th" enamour't train. But moſt in 
Yielded to Cadwa?'s heir, proud lord of Stoke ; 
Whoſe wide dominion ſpread o'er velvet lawns 
And gently-fwelling hills, and tufted groves, 
Full many a mile. For there, ev'n then, the 

fcene 370 

We now behold to ſuch perfection wrought, 
Charm'd with untutor'd wildnefſs, and but afk'd 


A maſter's hand to tame it into grace. 


Againkt fuch rivals, prodigal of wealth, 


re 
Wie Me ot, 
And long, too long deſpair'd ? amid thy rocks 
Nightly he wanders to the filent moon 
And ftarry hoſt of heaven he tells his pain. 

But chief to thee, to thee his fond complaints 320 
At morn, at eve, and at the midnight hour 
Frequent he pours. No wealth paternal bleſt 

His humbler birth ; no fields of waving gold 

Or flowering orchats, no wide-wandering herds 


To tempt the wary maid. Yet could his. pipe 
Could chaunt ſoft ditties in ſo fweet a ſtrain, 
Ther charm'd with native muſic all but her. 

Of 
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Oſt dad ſt chou heard him, goddeſs oft reſolv d 3 30 
To fuccour his diſtreſs. When now the day 
The fatal day drew near, and love's laſt hope 
Hung on a few ſhort moments. Ocean's God 
Was with thee, and obſerv'd thy anxious thought. 
And what, he cry'd, can make Aus face 335 
Wear zught but finiles ? what jealous doubts perplex 
My fair, my beſt-belov'd ? no jealous doubts, 
Thou anfwered'ft mild, and on his breaft reclin'd 
Thy bluſhing cheek, perplex Kues breaft ; 
A cruel fair one flies the voice of love, 2840 
O bid thy Tritons ranfack ocean 's wealth, 


The coral's living branch, the lucid pearl, 
Play happieft. O if ever to thy breaſt 345 


My artful coyneſs gave a moment's pain, 
Learn from that pain to pity thoſe that love. 
The God return d: can his Ai afk 

What Neptune would refuſe ? beauty like thine 


350 


How needleſs now his treafures ! what thou ſeck R 


Is near thee ; in the boſom of thy rocks 
Myriads of glittering gems, of power to charm 
More wary eyes than Lœya s, lurk unfeen. 

From theſe ſelett thy ſtore. He ſpake, and rais d 355 
"The maſly trident ; at whoſe ſtroke the womb 
Ofearth gave upit's treaſures. Ready nymphs 
Receiv'd the burſting gems, and Tritons lent 

A happier poliſh to th encruſted tone, 
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» The rocks divided, and the awe-ſtruck youth 


Thy rocky margin. "Till at length intent 38g 


His Le praiſe with thine ; or only ſeem'd 
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Of Thenet reach'd thy ears. Approach, approach, 
The trident-bearer cried, and at his voice 


(Like 4-if ex thro the parting wave) 
His joy, his rapture, when, ſurpriae at length 
Yielding to love, he grafp'd the fated gems 

And knew their wond'rous import. Ol he cried, 
Diſmiſs me, gracious powers ; erethis, perhaps, 
Young Cadwell claſps her charms, ere this the 


Whoſe rivalſhip thou feareft ; go. and he bleſt. 
Yer let not gratitude be loſt in joy; 373 
Farm beyond farm, remember whence they roſe 
And grace thy village with Fvonia's name. 


Jmpartial, and record th” ungrateful crime 380 
Of Thenot love-deluded ? when ſucceſs 

Had crown'd his fierce defires, awhile he paid 

Due honors at thy ſhrine, and firew'd with flowers 


On Las charms alone, of aught beſide | 
Careleſs he grew ; and fcarcely now his hymns 
Of praiſe were heard; if heard, they fondly mix d 


The 
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The dying ecchoes of his former ſtrains. 390 
Nor did he (how wilt thou excuſe, O love, 
Thy traitor ? ) when his wide poſleſions ſpread 
Farta beyond farm, remember whence they roſe, 
Or grace his village with Aon name. 
- But on a feſtal day, amid the ſhouts ” 
Of ecchoing ſhepherds, to the riſing town, 

Be Los nam'd, he cried: and fill unchang d 
(Indelible diſgrace ! ) the name remains. 


"Twas then, Avonia, negligent of all 
Felt real rage ; and theiee thy arm was raw 
For ſpeedy vengeance ; thrice the azure 
Re train'd its force, or ere th uplifted rocks 
Deſcunding had o'erwhelm's the fated town. 


My injur'd fair- one; love was all his crime, 
Refiſtleſs love. Yet ſure revenge awaits 
Thy utmoſt wiſhes ; never ſhall his town, 
Which had thy title grac'd it had afpir'd 
To the firſt naval honors, and look d down 40 


Ill, diamond's mimic blaze. Nor thou regret 


#n the oppoſite fide of the Avon, mentioned before, v 


And thus he ooch d ther, Let nor rage tranſport 40g | 
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Had ſunk unnerv'd, inglorious, the vile ſlaves 
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Their periſh'd ſplendor; on a firmer baſe 420 
Thy glory reſts, reject a ſpurious praiſe, 
And to thy waters only truſt for fame.” 


And what of fame, O Goddeſs, can'ft thou ak 
Beyond thy waters, ever-ſtreaming ſource 
Shall hail thy foſt ring wave: perchance to thee 
Shall owe their firſt exiſtence. For if fame 
Relate not fabling, the warm genial breath 
Of nature, which calls forth the burſting forms 
Through wide creation, and with various life 430 
Fills every teeming element, amid | 
Thy ftream delighted revels, with increaſe 
The penſive matron bends ; without thy aid 
Expiring families had aik'd in vain 435 
The long- expected heir; and ſtates perhaps, | 
Which now ftand foremoſt in the liſts of fame, 


Of ſloth, and crouch'd beneath a maſter's frown, 
Had not thy breath awak'd ſome choſen foul, 440 
Some finer zther, ſcarce ally'd to clay, 


Heroe to act, or poet to record. 


O if to Aion, to my native Land, 


Wich fivells her annals, thy prolific fiream 443 


Nor earthquakes ſhake thy manſion ; may the ſweep 
The filent fweep of flow devouring time 
Steal o'er thy rocks unfelt, and only bear 
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To future worlds thy virtues, and thy praiſe. 450 
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Still, till, Auania, o er thy Albion ſhed 
Benigneſt influence ; nor to her alone 
Confine thy partial boon. The lamp of day, 
God of the lower world, was meant to all 


May paſs untainted ; Seaſons, climates, fpare 
Its virtues, and the power which conquers all, 


And might I aſk a boon, in whiſpers aſk 
One partial favour ; Goddeſs, from the power 
Intreat this one. Let other poets ſhare 

His noiſy honors, rapid let them roll | 
As neighb'ring Severn, while the voice of fame 
Re-ecchoes to their numbers, but let mine 
Glide gently on, and imitate thy ſpring. 47a 
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A 


SOLEMN DIRGE, 


of his ROYAL Hicuness 
FREDERICK Prince of HF ALES - 
As it was by Mr. Low, Miſs Bun- 
CHELL, and at V AUx-HALL, London. 


[Written by Mr. SMART. ] 


| The Muſic compos'd by Mr. Woncan, M. B. 


__CHOEES. | 
"EN CE clamour-loving joy be gone, — 
Come ſober, ſerious muſe, come on, 
And mournfully majeſtic flow, 

In the dread pomp of regal woe. 

Firft, Mr. Lowe. 
Her patron and her Father banifh'd, 
Every Orphan muſe ſhall mourn, 
Honour's fled, and glory's vaniſh d. 
To the death-devoted urn. | 
| Second, Miſs BurxcntLL. 

Steept in tears that endleſs low ; 
Melancholy notes of pity, 

Notes that mean a world of woe. 
Charity no more ſhall charm us, 
But ſhall make a virgin's vow, 
And thou, who fondly dreamt to warm us, 

Hope, ah ! where's thy anchor now ? 


Fourth, 


3 
1 
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Fourth, Miſs Bunchzrr 


You, his offspring, ceaſe to languith, 


Claim not ſorrow for your due ; 
We demand our ſhare of iſh 
We were all his children too. 
Fifth, Mr. Lows. 
Maufic's dumb, and painting fighing, 
Drops her pencil from her hands, 
Sculpture with her ſiſters dying, 
See ! herſelf a ſtatue ſtands. 
You, his conſort, think on heaven, 
. Bleſt, tho“ immature, he fled, 
Weep not for the happy dead. 
| Seventh, Mr. Lows. 
Weep for us—we tears muſt borrow 
To expreſs our miſtry, 
Private grief to public ſorrow, 
Is a riv'let to a fea. 
Eighth, Miſs BuncnzIX. 
Rube? ali. times brother ! 
Every bleſſed tender name 
Ye muſt die—till ſuch another, 
Call you back to life and fame. 
Such another ?—we poſſeſs him, 
To revive his Fathers fame, 


Honour, glory, wiſdom, bleſs him, 


Tenth, 
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— Tenth, Miſs Buzcuzr. 
Tes He is the kingdom's glory, 
The advice his grandfire gave, 
Shall ſecure his fame in ffory, 
"T'was, * ” Be honeſt, and be brave.” 
CHORUS. 
Gronck is Albion's conſolation, 
The king's life's the common weal : 
Every grief that wounds the nation, 
Long may he ſurvive to heal ! 


* 9 and be brave; but clove all, 
„„ 
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